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JOURNA  L. 


JOURNEY  UP  THE  OTTAWA  RIVER 
In  May,  1843. 

After  making  the  whole  chain  of  my  appointments, 
I  began  to  be  apprehensive  that  I  should  not  be  able 
to  keep  them,  for  the  ice  in  the  St.  Lawrence  held 
fast,  and  manifested  no  symptoms  of  breaking  up  till 
the  4th  of  May,  and  my  arrangements  depended 
upon  my  leaving  Quebec  in  the  steamer  on  the  8th. 
A  vessel  from  Europe,  which  arrived  at  Quebec,  I 
think,  on  the  18th  of  April,  bound  for  Montreal,  was, 
of  course,  detained  till  this  barrier  was  removed. 


ST.  MARTIN. 

On  the  8th,  however,  I  embarked,  towards  even¬ 
ing,  and,  reaching  Montreal  the  following  morning, 
proceeded  immediately,  by  land,  to  the  Mission  of 
St.  Martin,  in  the  Isle  Jesus,  twelve  miles  from  that 
city,  where  the  Confirmation  was  held  the  same  day, 
and  I  preached  to  a  congregation  of  about  seventy 
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persons.  T  wenty  -  two  were  confirmed,  and  five 
others  were  prevented  by  illness  from  attending. 
The  whole  number  of  persons  in  this  Mission  who 
are  bond  fide  of  the  Church  of  England  is  stated  by 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Lundy  to  be  307.  There  are  a  good 
many  others  who  attend  upon  his  ministry.  This  is 
one  of  the  Missions  which  is  situated  in  the  midst  of 
the  old  Roman  Catholic  establishments  of  the  country. 
The  Protestants  are  widely  scattered.  Mr.  Lundy, 
though  resident  at  Montreal,  had  visited  every  family 
once  a  month,  and  had  performed  a  great  amount  of 
travelling  to  accomplish  this  object.  He  assumed 
charge  of  the  Mission  in  November,  1842.  The 
Church,  which  I  consecrated  in  October,  1841,  is  a 
small  but  neat  and  substantial  stone  building,  with 
the  burying-ground  in  which  it  stands  properly  en- 
closed,  and  the  avenue  in  front  planted  with  firs.  It 
is  entirely  clear  of  debt,  and  does  much  credit  to  the 
little  congregation.  It  has  a  small  organ,  which  was 
entirely  constructed  by  the  hands  of  Dr.  Smallwood, 
one  of  the  Churchwardens. 


st.  Andrew’s. 

I  returned  the  same  day  to  Montreal,  and  on  the 
12th  proceeded  up  the  Ottawa  to  St.  Andrew’s, 
taking  the  steamer  at  La  Chine.  The  village  of  St. 
Andrew’s,  comprehended  in  the  Seigneurie  of  Argen- 
teuil,  is  beautifully  situated  at  some  distance  up  a 
email  river,  which  discharges  itself  into  the  magni- 
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ficent  Ottawa;  and  at  the  junction  of  the  two  streams, 
upon  a  level  meadow  in  the  midst  of  very  park-like 
scenery,  stands  the  Manor  House,  a  respectable 
wooden  building,  where  I  became  the  guest  of  Col. 
and  Mrs.  McDonnell.  My  appointment  for  the  13  th 
was  in  the  Mission  of  The  Gore,  (from  which  I  was  to 
return  to  St.  Andrew’s;)  but  the  Dev.  Mr.  McMaster 
came  over  to  tell  me  that  delays  had  occurred  in 
forwarding  my  letter  to  that  rude  and  secluded  spot, 
and,  from  this  circumstance  and  other  obstacles, 
things  were  not  ready  for  me.  I  therefore  made 
a  fresh  appointment  to  visit  the  Gore  on  my 
downward  route,  and  staid  all  the  day  at  Manor 
House,  chiefly  employed  in  writing  letters,  a  task 
for  which,  in  a  Diocese  like  this,  there  is  a  never- 
ceasing  demand  upon  the  Bishop.  On  the  morning 
of  Sunday  the  14th,  I  preached  in  the  parish  church 
of  St.  Andrew’s,  to  between  300  and  400  persons. 
Much  pains  have  been  taken  lately  about  the  sing¬ 
ing,  and  instrumental  music  has  been  introduced. 
Eighteen  were  confirmed,  and  after  the  service  in 
church,  the  burying-ground  was  consecrated. 


GRENVILLE. 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day,  I  went  up  to 
Grenville,  distant  from  Argenteuil  Manor  seventeen 
miles,  and  preached  to  a  congregation  of  perhaps 
seventy-five  persons.  Nine  were  confirmed.  Three 
prevented  by  illness.  The  Rev.  Jos.  Abbott  per- 


6 


bishop  of  Montreal’s 


forms  morning  service  always  at  Grenville.  His 
afternoon  services  are  divided  between  Grenville  and 
places  which  are  in  the  Diocese  of  Toronto,  on  the 
other  side  of  the  river,  with  authority  from  the 
Bishop.  One  of  these  is  Hawkesbury,  distant  six 
miles ;  another,  L’Orignel,  distant  eight. 

Early  on  the  morning  of  the  15th,  a  day  of  deter¬ 
mined  rain,  I  embarked  in  a  small  and  ill-appointed 
steamer,  having  to  ascend  the  Ottawa  upwards  of 
seventy  miles  before  reaching  the  next  Missionary 
station  at  Hull.  The  waters  at  this  season  are  ex¬ 
traordinarily  high,  and  the  river,  like  Jordan  in  the 
time  of  harvest,  having,  for  long  spaces,  a  margin  of 
no  elevation,  overjloweth  all  its  banks ,  so  that  the 
woods  both  on  the  shore  and  also  on  these  islands 
(which  are  level)  appear  to  be  continuous  masses  of 
forest,  or,  in  the  latter  case,  detached  clumps  of 
trees  growing  in  the  water.  They  consist,  in  these 
tracts,  chiefly,  if  not  wholly,  of  a  deciduous  growth. 
The  current  in  this  fulness  of  the  waters  was  of 
great  power,  and  there  was  also  a  vehement  head¬ 
wind,  so  that  on  the  morning  of  the  16th  I  found 
that  our  unhappy  little  steamer,  upon  whose  disor¬ 
dered  machinery  the  captain  and  all  his  people  had 
been  expending  labour  to  no  purpose  during  the 
whole  night,  was  absolutely  incapable  of  being  urged 
forward  at  all;  and,  to  make  the  case  complete,  there 
was  no  boat  on  board  for  getting  ashore.  The  shore, 
fortunately,  was  not  distant,  and  the  water  shallow; 
one  of  the  men,  therefore,  fastened  a  couple  of  boards 
together,  and  standing  upon  them,  poled  himself  in 
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with  a  long  stick.  A  canoe  was  thus  obtained  for 
my  landing,  and  I  managed  to  procure  as  rough - 
looking  and  roughly-accoutred  a  horse  as  can  readily 
be  imagined,  to  proceed  on  my  way,  leaving  my  ser¬ 
vant  and  baggage  to  toil  up  with  such  hands  as 
could  be  mustered,  in  the  canoe,  against  wind  and 
stream ;  but  this  they  soon  found  impossible,  and 
actually  carried  the  baggage  on  their  backs.  My 
way  for  a  great  part  of  the  eight  miles  which  I  had 
to  go,  before  reaching  the  mouth  of  the  river  Gati¬ 
neau,  lay  along  a  low  ridge  of  land  next  the  river, 
upon  which  I  followed  the  foot-path,  the  road  in  the 
rear  being  under  water.  The  whole  scene  was  emi¬ 
nently  characteristic  of  a  newly  opened  country : 
here  and  there  was  a  tolerable  frame- house,  but  I 
passed  many  cabins,  not  five  feet  high  in  the  sides, 
nor  six  under  the  highest  part  of  the  roof,  made  of 
trees  put  together  with  the  bark  upon  them,  the 
rough  ends  sticking  out  at  the  intersections  in  each 
corner ;  the  roof  plastered  over  with  mud,  and  per¬ 
haps  formed  of  bark,  or  else  consisting  of  what  are 
called  scoops ,  i.  e.  hollow  halves  of  trees,  generally 
lime-trees,  the  convex  and  concave  scoop  being  laid 
alternately  all  along,  from  the  ride  of  the  roof  to  the 
eaves,  and  so  keeping  each  other  together  by  their 
mere  position,  and,  without  any  joinings,  keeping 
out  the  wet.  Out  of  this  roof  you  might  see  a  rusty 
stove-pipe  to  issue,  or  if  there  be  a  chimney,  it  is  of 
clay  and  sticks.*  The  fields  adjacent  were  full  of 

*  In  some  parts  of  Canada  it  is  not  unusual  to  see  an  old  flour-barrel 
made  available  for  this  object. 
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stumps;  and  the  woods  beyond,  in  all  the  desolation 
of  recent  clearing,  edged  with  dead  or  half-burnt 
trees.  The  bridges  were  made  of  trees  unsliaped  by 
tool,  and  presented  a  surface  wholly  uneven,  from 
the  manner  in  which  they  were  put  together.  Yet 
in  such  scenes  as  these  there  is  already  independence 
and  a  full  sufficiency  of  the  common  necessaries  of 
this  life,  and  there  is  that  impulse  given  to  improve¬ 
ment  of  which  the  effects  proceed  in  an  accelerating 
ratio  ;  there  is  the  commencement  made  perhaps  of 
highly  prosperous  settlement,  and  still  advancing 
civilization.  The  resources  which  lie  in  the  bosom 
of  the  Canadian  wilderness,  prepared  by  the  hand  of 
God,  and  offered  to  the  enterprise  of  man,  afford 
subject  for  deep  and  thankful  reflection ;  but  it  is 
saddening  to  think  of  the  spiritual  destitution  of 
many  settlements,  and  of  the  wretched  provision 
which  exists  for  the  education  of  the  children.  We 
are  not  earnest  enough  in  our  prayers  that  the  Lord 
of  the  harvest  would  send  forth  labourers  and  all 
requisite  helps  into  such  a  harvest  as  this.  The 
particular  field  here  described  will  fall  within  the 
range  of  labour  to  be  assigned  to  the  travelling  Mis¬ 
sionary  in  the  district  of  Montreal,  for  the  mainten¬ 
ance  of  whom,  so  soon  as  I  find  the  person,  the 
Church  Society  of  the  Diocese  has  provided,  as  well 
as  of  another  in  the  district  of  Quebec;  but  his  visits 
will  necessarily  be  few  and  far  between.  God  put 
it  into  the  heart  of  those  who  are  able  to  help  the 
venerable  Society  at  home ,  to  keep  up  her  means, 
and  strengthen  her  hands,  that  she  may  do  as  she 
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would  desire  for  the  many  souls  in  the  Colonies,  left, 
after  all  that  she  has  already  done  and  is  doing,  to 
hunger  for  the  bread  of  life  ! 

Reaching  the  mouth  of  the  Gatineau,  I  sent  back 
my  horse  by  a  boy,  and  took  a  boat  from  the  ferry  to 
cross  to  the  other  side  of  the  Ottawa,  in  order  to  pro¬ 
ceed  to  the  house  of  my  friend  the  Rev.  S.  S.  Strong 
at  By-town.  A  walk  of  three  miles,  in  which  I 
passed  through  New  Edinburgh  and  Lower  By-town, 
brought  me  to  his  door.  I  crossed  the  greater  and 
lesser  branches  of  the  Rideau  by  the  bridges  just 
above  the  Falls.  These  Falls,  which  are  of  no 
extraordinary  elevation,  being  quite  perpendicular 
and  presenting  a  perfectly  uniform  surface,  straight 
at  the  edges,  have  the  appearance  of  a  curtain  let 
down,  from  which  circumstance  they  derive  their 
name;  and  this  has  been  also  bestowed  upon  the 
river  and  the  line  of  canal  which  connects  By-town 
with  Kingston.  The  canal  is  a  grand  military  work, 
and  its  outlet  to  the  Ottawa  through  a  natural  hollow, 
above  the  Falls,  has  really  an  imposing  appearance, 
and  exhibits  an  admirable  specimen  of  masonry. 
The  formation  of  the  canal  gave  birth  to  the  town, 
the  site  of  which  before  was  a  portion  of  the  wilder¬ 
ness.  It  contains  many  good  houses  of  cut  stone, 
and  has  a  population,  I  believe,  of  about  5,000  souls. 
It  is  beautifully  and  strikingly  situated  among  broken 
and  precipitous  heights  of  land,  which  overhang  the 
river,  projecting  one  after  another,  and  immediately 
below  the  magnificent  cataract  of  the  Chaudiere, 
divided  laterally  into  several  distinct  falls,  over 
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which  there  is  now  in  process  of  construction  a  sus¬ 
pension  bridge,  with  stone  piers,  upon  an  exceed¬ 
ingly  handsome  plan.  By-town  is  in  the  Diocese  of 
Toronto,  and  appears  to  be  a  very  prospering  charge. 
I  was  obliged  to  spend  the  day  here ;  for  my  servant 
did  not  join  me  till  the  evening. 

May  17 th. — My  detention  from  the  accident  al¬ 
ready  described,  and  the  prospect  of  further  deten¬ 
tion  from  the  want  of  conveyance  upward  by  steam, 
the  boats  not  having  commenced  running  for  the 
season,  were  very  vexatious  and  disheartening,  be¬ 
cause  I  foresaw  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  keep 
my  appointment  at  Clarendon;  and  a  delay  there, 
sufficient  to  collect  again  all  the  scattered  population 
who  were  to  meet  me,  would  oblige  me  to  break  the 
whole  chain  of  my  appointments  downward,  with 
much  doubt  of  having  the  means  at  command  for 
sending  fresh  notifications  in  time.  But  these  con - 
tretemps  will  occur ;  and  even  when  they  seem  to 
hinder  the  work  of  the  Gospel,  we  must  be  patient, 
and  remember  that  worse  hindrances  have  been 
permitted  in  greater  labours  performed  by  holier 
hands.  I  crossed  over  with  Mr.  Strong  to  Aylmer 
village,  in  Hull,  the  residence  of  the  Rev.  J.  John¬ 
ston,  the  Society’s  Missionary  for  that  station;  and 
made  arrangements  with  the  agent  of  one  of  the 
principal  mercantile  houses  in  Quebec,  engaged  in 
carrying  on  operations  in  the  lumber  trade  upon  the 
Ottawa,  who  was  to  proceed  up  the  lake  the  next 
day  in  a  canoe,  and  obligingly  undertook  to  give  me 
a  passage.  Mr.  Johnston  and  the  Building  Com- 
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mittee  submitted  to  me  a  plan  of  the  stone  church 
immediately  about  to  be  erected  in  Aylmer,  for 
which  Mr.  Charles  Symrnes,  a  merchant  of  the  place, 
has  liberally  given  a  very  desirable  site.  After  re¬ 
turning  to  By-town  with  Mr.  Strong,  T  crossed  again 
to  sleep  at  Aylmer,  where  I  became  a  guest  in  the 
pretty  little  villa  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Egan,  the  enclosure 
surrounding  which  is  laid  out  quite  in  the  English 
style.  Mr.  Day,  a  most  respectable  neighbour,  whose 
son  is  one  of  the  Judges  at  Montreal,  provided  con¬ 
veyance,  in  my  movements,  for  myself  and  my  bag¬ 
gage.  Aylmer  is  about  eight  miles  from  the  ferry 
to  By-town. 

May  18. — I  rose  at  half-past  four,  and  drove  down 
to  the  landing.  The  canoe  which  was  in  waiting 
was  one  of  birch  bark,  with  ten  paddles.  Mr.  Strong 
accompanied  me,  so  that,  with  the  agent,  there  were 
four  passengers  on  board.  There  is  an  indescribable 
charm  attaching  to  this  species  of  visitation  upon  the 
water,  harmonizing  so  well  in  its  character  with  the 
scenes  through  which  you  pass.  The  rush  of  the 
ten  paddles,  of  which  the  short,  strong,  rapid  stroke 
was  kept  in  perfect  accordance,  was  soon  united  with 
the  bell-toned  voices  of  the  men,  who  struck  up  one 
of  the  peculiar  old  Norman  airs  (not  much  re¬ 
sembling,  it  must  be  confessed,  either  in  the  words 
or  the  music,  the  voyageur  song  composed  by  the 
poet  Moore,  of  which  the  scene  is  laid  in  this  very 
river)  imported  by  their  forefathers  from  France. 
They  are  all  French  Canadians,  and  there  is  a  stamp 
about  that  race  of  people,  even  of  the  lowest  classes, 
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in  their  manners  and  deportment,  all  unenlightened 
as  they  are,  which  gains  a  feeling  of  good-will, 
attributable  in  a  good  measure,  no  doubt,  to  an 
inherited  national  courtesy,  but  also,  as  a  long  resi¬ 
dence  in  Canada  has  led  me  to  believe,  to  one  real 
and  high  advantage,  which,  together  with  many,  and 
deep,  and  sore  evils,  attaches  to  the  system  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church.  Order,  unity,  discipline, 
habitual  and  unquestioning  conformity  to  rule,  com¬ 
mon  and  fraternal  feeling  of  identity  with  the 
religious  institutions  of  the  whole  race,  —  these, 
although  in  connexion  with  superstitions,  abuses 
and  corruptions,  do,  o  f  themselves,  produce  a  favour¬ 
able  effect  upon  the  character  and  demeanour  of  men. 
I  do  not  know  whether  it  is  worth  while  to  trouble 
the  Society  with  such  passing  observations  as  these, 
which  incorporate  themselves,  in  a  manner,  spon¬ 
taneously  with  my  Journal  ;  but  I  think  that  the 
contemplation  of  the  effects  just  mentioned  carries 
with  it  a  great  lesson  to  the  Protestant  world,  who 
might  enjoy  all  the  blessings  which  I  have  enume¬ 
rated,  in  conjunction  with  a  pure  and  scriptural 
religion,  and  with  all  those  blessings  of  a  higher 
order  which  follow  in  its  train. 

The  Lac  des  Chenes,  which  we  ascended,  is  about 
thirty  miles  long  ;  and  after  reaching  the  Chats, 
corruptly  called  the  Shaws,  at  its  upper  termination, 
we  made  two  portages,  (the  men  carrying  the  in¬ 
verted  canoe  and  the  baggage),  the  former  of  which 
was  above  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in  length,  the  latter 
perhaps  a  mile  and  a  half.  The  Chats  are  a  series 
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of  low  water-falls,  nine  in  number,  stretching  across 
the  top  of  the  lake,  divided  from  one  another  by 
rocky  and  wooded  islets,  between  which  the  foaming 
and  tumbling  waters  issue  as  from  so  many  portals. 
The  effect  is  singular  and  striking.  The  whole 
length  of  the  range  of  falls  and  islets  appears  to  be 
about  a  mile.  Above  is  a  complete  labyrinth  of 
wood-clad  islets,  estimated  by  the  voyageurs  at  the 
number  of  200,  a  wilderness  of  wood  and  water, 
without  visible  bound  or  secondary  choice  of  course. 
Mr.  Noel,  the  agent,  obligingly  carried  me  beyond 
his  own  destination,  to  a  house  of  entertainment 
about  twelve  miles  up  the  second  lake,  where  I  was 
to  sleep.  We  entered  a  room  in  which  a  group  of 
canoemen  and  labourers,  a  dozen  strange-looking 
and  unkempt  figures,  were  crouching  over  a  fire  in 
a  rude  chimney  made  of  rough  stones,  and  looking 
like  a  natural  cave ;  they  all  most  respectfully  made 
way,  and  we  were  glad  to  get  over  the  same  fire 
ourselves.  They  afterwards  disposed  of  themselves 
on  the  floor  for  the  night,  wrapped  in  the  sails  of 
their  rafts  or  canoes,  or  whatever  other  integument 
came  to  hand,  and  lying  close -packed,  side  by  side, 
like  bodies  in  some  crowded  cemetery.  We  passed 
into  an  inner  room,  where  we  each  got  some  kind  of 
bed. 


CLARENDON. 

May  19. — I  rose  again  at  half  past  four,  and 
crossed  the  lake  to  Clarendon  in  mv  own  Diocese,  a 
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distance  of  perhaps  half  a  dozen  miles,  in  a  small 
row-boat,  which  they  call  here  a  bun.  Mr.  Strong 
was  obliged  to  remain  behind,  fearful  of  not  getting 
back  for  his  Sunday  duty  at  home.  Upon  landing 
in  Clarendon,  in  a  spot  where  there  were  several 
scattered  settlers  along  the  low  margin  of  the  lake, 
or  more  or  less  withdrawn  from  it,  I  walked  a  mile 
and  a  half  into  the  interior,  to  the  house  of  a  Mr. 
Heath,  a  respectable  young  Englishman  to  whom 
Mr.  Strong  had  recommended  that  I  should  address 
myself.  (Neither  I  nor  any  other  Bishop  had  ever 
been  in  Clarendon  before,  the  Mission  having  been 
first  established  since  my  last  visitation.)  It  may 
be  mentioned  as  a  specimen  of  the  state  of  things  in 
the  new  parts  of  a  colony,  that  Mr.  Heath  went 
three  times  to  By-town,  a  distance  of  fifty  odd  miles, 
to  be  married,  and  was  only  successful  on  the  third  ; 
the  clergymen,  on  the  two  former  occasions,  having 
been  absent  upon  other  calls.  I  found  him  exceed¬ 
ingly  obliging  and  attentive  :  and  the  first  matter  to 
be  arranged  was,  to  get  information  circulated  along 
the  lake  shore,  up  and  down,  appointing  a  time 
for  the  people  to  meet  me  at  the  church  in  the 
afternoon,  (since  I  was  a  day  after  my  original 
appointment,)  and  to  procure  the  means  of  con¬ 
veyance  for  proceeding  to  the  church  myself,  which 
was  six  miles  farther  in  the  interior.  Messengers 
were  soon  found  for  the  first  object.  The  other  was 
not  quite  so  easy  of  accomplishment.  No  part  of 
the  neighbourhood  afforded  a  single  vehicle  of  any 
kind  upon  wheels  ;  the  people  using  ox-slids  for 
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drawing  any  articles  requiring  to  be  moved  from 
place  to  place,  even  in  summer.  Men  and  boys 
were  despatched  in  different  directions,  to  seek  for 
horse  to  ride.  The  first  which  was  brought  was  taken 
from  the  plough,  and  it  was  no  small  sacrifice  for  his 
owner  to  make,  although  I  believe  that  it  was  cheer¬ 
fully  done — for  the  season  was  precious  for  his  labour. 
He  had  on  the  head-stall  of  a  cart-harness,  with  its 
winkers,  and  a  halter  underneath.  The  bridle-rein 
was  a  piece  of  rope.  The  saddle  was  in  a  condition 
just  to  hold  together,  and  no  more.  I  mounted  him 
at  once,  feeling  it  important  to  push  on  to  the 
church,  that  notice  might  be  given  in  good  time  at 
some  straggling  habitations  on  the  way,  and  that  I 
might  arrive  also  sufficiently  early  to  have  all 
persons  within  any  practicable  reach  collected  by 
notices  sent  after  I  should  get  to  my  point.  Mr. 
Heath  accompanied  me  upon  a  mare  far  gone  in  foal, 
whom  he  was  doubtful  about  taking  ;  but  he  had 
only  the  choice  between  this  animal  or  none.  My 
servant  was  left  to  follow,  if  a  horse  should  be 
brought  for  him,  and  was,  in  that  case,  to  bring  my 
portmanteau,  containing  my  lawn  sleeves.  I  had 
put  up  in  a  carpet  bag,  which  Mr.  Heath  was  good 
enough  to  carry,  what  might  serve  to  officiate  with 
in  case  of  absolute  necessity.  Our  way  to  the 
church  was  by  a  narrow  wood-road,  between  high 
ragged  pines ;  there  were  many  bad  places,  and 
there  was  much  corduroy;  but  the  chief  difficulty 
arose  from  the  necessity  of  going  round  the  prostrate 
giants  of  the  forest,  thrown  down  by  the  storm  of 
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Monday  and  Tuesday,  and  lying  directly  across  tlie 
road,  probably  in  not  less  than  twenty  places  in  the 
course  of  the  six  miles.  This  is  a  sufficiently  com¬ 
mon  occurrence  in  newly-opened  roads  in  the  woods; 
the  trees  in  the  dense  forest  depending  upon  each 
other  for  support,  have  no  tap-roots,  and  when  the 
passage  of  the  air  is  freely  let  in  to  act  upon  them, 
they  are  apt  to  blow  over.  In  these  places  we  had 
nothing  for  it  but  to  fight  through  the  younger 
growth  and  the  bushes,  making  a  circuit,  and  so 
regaining  the  road  ;  but,  when  I  found  the  nature 
of  these  obstructions,  I  gave  up  the  idea  of  their 
being  successfully  combated  by  my  servant  with  the 
portmanteau  strapped  at  his  back.  The  Rev.  Wm. 
Falloon  lodges  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  church, 
which  stands  upon  a  road  where  there  is  something 
like  a  continued  line  of  settlement  ;  and  the  ex¬ 
pedient  resorted  to  for  circulating  notice  was  to  send 
off  the  school  children  as  messengers,  who  fortu¬ 
nately  were  at  their  lessons  in  the  school-house.  The 
appointment  now  made  for  service  was  at  three  in 
the  afternoon,  before  which  time  my  servant,  to  my 
great  surprise,  arrived.  It  was  very  saddening  to 
think  of  the  unavoidable  disappointment  of  those 
persons  who  were  beyond  all  reach  of  notice,  in  the 
townships  of  Lichfield  and  Bristol,  and  who  had 
come  great  distances  through  bad  roads*  to  meet  me 
the  day  before,  according  to  my  original  appoint¬ 
ment.  But  there  was  much  compensation  in  the 

*  Some  of  them  had  come  from  the  two  extremities  of  the  Mission, 
each  fourteen  miles  off,  on  foot. 
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alacrity  manifested  by  all  who  were  accessible  to  the 
information  now  sent,  in  travelling  over  the  same 
ground  again,  especially  when  the  state  of  the  roads 
and  the  poverty  of  conveyances  are  considered. 
Eighty-six  had  received  tickets  from  Mr.  Falloon  : 
fifty-one  were  confirmed  :  about  forty  other  persons 
were  present.  Two  of  the  subjects  for  confirmation 
arrived  after  the  conclusion  of  the  service,  and  were 
then  separately  confirmed  :  one  of  these,  a  lad  barely 
of  sufficient  age  to  be  passed,  had  been  employed  in 
the  morning  running  in  quest  of  horses  for  me,  and 
had  travelled  on  foot  twenty-two  miles  that  day. 
Many  of  the  males  were  in  their  shirt  sleeves.  I 
have  detailed  all  these  particulars  because  they  set 
before  the  Society,  in  their  aggregate,  perhaps  as 
lively  a  picture  of  the  characteristic  features  of  new 
settlements,  as  any  of  my  travels  will  afford  ;  and 
they  are  interspersed,  as  cannot  fail  to  be  observed, 
with  many  evidences  of  good  feeling,  which  one  is 
willing  to  trace  to  an  appreciation  in  the  minds  of 
the  people  of  those  spiritual  privileges  which  they 
enjoy  through  the  care  of  the  Society  and  the 
Church.  The  labours  of  Mr.  Falloon  have  been 
exemplary,  and  not,  I  trust,  without  a  blessing,  nor 
without  an  intelligent  participation  among  his  people 
in  the  ordinances  of  the  Church,  as  well  as  a  dis¬ 
cernment  and  practical  application  of  saving  truths. 
It  was  in  part,  I  doubt  not,  with  such  feelings  and 
such  principles,  that  a  knot  of  people  gathered  round 
me,  (after  I  had  mounted  my  horse  to  return  for  the 
night  to  Mr.  Heath’s,)  and  poured  forth  the  most 
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earnest  remonstrances  with  the  unrestrained  vehe¬ 
mence  of  their  country  (they  were  Irishmen)  against 
the  removal  of  Mr.  Falloon,  who  had  become  engaged 
to  take  charge  of  a  chapelry  in  Montreal.*  I  took 
a  longer  but  rather  better  road  home,  and  reached 
Mr.  Heath’s  house  at  nine  o’clock,  full  of  thankful¬ 
ness  that  the  exertions  which  I  had  been  enabled  to 
make  to  repair  the  effects  of  my  detention  below, 
and  to  get  through  the  duties  lying  upon  me  in  this 
quarter  within  the  necessary  time,  had  been  so 
amply  repaid. 

After  this  statement,  the  Society  may  judge  what 
the  need  was  of  Church  ministrations  before  the 
opening  of  this  Mission,  only  a  year  and  a  half  ago, 
at  which  time  the  nearest  Clergyman  to  it  in  the 
Diocese  was  distant  fifty  miles  or  upwards  ;  and 
the  blessings,  present  and  future,  may  be  estimated, 
which  are  procured  by  the  expenditure  of  the 
missionary  allowance  of  100/.  a-year.  There  is,  in 
Clarendon  alone,  a  population  of  1,017  souls,  of 
whom  between  800  and  900  belong  to  the  Church  of 
England. 

May  20. — I  rose  at  a  quarter  past  four,  and  took 
an  early  breakfast  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Heath.  In  sur¬ 
veying  the  premises,  and  the  whole  scene  round  the 
house,  I  was  struck  with  the  perfect  specimen  which 
they  exhibited  of  the  battle  with  the  wilderness,  in 
the  early  stages  of  settlement.  A  gentleman  told 
me  the  other  day,  that  a  friend  of  his  who  has 

*  I  am  happy  to  state  that  Mr.  Neve,  who  succeeded  to  the  charge,  has 
fully  kept  up  the  credit  and  influence  of  the  Church.  Sept.  1844. 
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settled  in  the  woods  of  Canada,  declared  himself 
never  to  have  understood  the  full  force  of  the  text, 
“  replenish  the  earth,  and  subdue  it,”  till  he  had  to 
create  his  establishment  and  his  farm  in  the  heart  of 
the  forest,  applying  to  this  labour  the  latter  of  the 
two  verbs.  Here  was  to  be  seen  a  decent  two-story 
frame-house,  occupied  for  some  time,  but  by  no 
means  finished,  nor  likely  soon  to  be  so, — out¬ 
buildings  and  appendages,  being  added  by  degrees, 
were  partly  wanting,  partly  standing  incomplete. 
Nothing  could  be  rougher,  more  dreary,  more  dis¬ 
figured  than  the  homestead  and  the  scenery  in  view : 
ragged  wooden  fences,  fields  full  of  stumps,  like  a 
grave-yard  full  of  monuments ;  the  whole  space 
irregularly  shut  in  by  burnt,  half-burnt,  or  singed 
trees,  many  of  them  simply  enormous  poles,  with  a 
few  blackened  branches  near  their  tops  ;  all  idea  of 
order,  neatness,  comfort,  or  finish  in  any  of  the 
accessories  of  the  picture,  all  approach  to  these 
advantages,  utterly  out  of  the  question,  for  a  long, 
long  time  to  come.  Yet  Mr.  Heath  is  an  enterprising, 
and,  I  hope  X  may  say,  a  prosperous  young  man, 
who,  besides  his  farm,  has  other  undertakings  in 
hand  upon  the  spot,  and  has  the  prospect  before  him 
of  living  in  plenty,  improving  his  condition  from 
year  to  year,  and  passing  a  handsome  property  to  his 
children ;  advantages  which,  amidst  the  smooth  and 
smiling  scenes  of  old  England,  might,  probably,  have 
been  shut  against  him  for  ever.  So  it  is  that  the 
gracious  hand  of  Divine  Providence  balances  and 
tempers  the  lot  of  men  in  this  lower  world  ;  and 
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.  .  .  .  “  if  countries  we  compare, 

And  estimate  the  blessings  which  they  share, 

Though  patriots  flatter,  still  shall  wisdom  find 
An  equal  portion  dealt  to  all  mankind; 

As  different  good,  by  art  or  nature  given, 

To  different  nations,  makes  their  blessings  even.” 

After  breakfast  I  went  down  to  the  Lake,  leaving 
my  horse,  with  many  thanks  to  the  owner,  at  his 
house  on  the  way.  Close  to  the  water-side  there  is 
a  half-pay  officer  of  the  army  settled  on  a  farm, 
and  living  in  a  low  log-dwelling,  whose  wife  and 
daughter,  a  slight,  delicate,  genteel-looking  girl  of 
fourteen  or  fifteen,  have  lately  joined  him  from  the 
immediate  neighbourhood  of  London.  He  apologized 
to  me  for  her  not  having  been  up  at  the  church, 
saying  that  he  was  obliged  to  keep  her  at  home 
carrying  water  to  put  out  the  fires  which  had  been 
kindled  in  the  new  clearings,  but  which  might  have 
spread  in  a  dangerous  manner  if  they  had  not  been 
checked.  Here  was  an  example  not  recommendatory 
of  a  new  country.  Where  the  means  of  labour 
are  not  at  command  within  the  family,  or  the  means 
of  hiring  it  at  the  high  prices  which  prevail  are 
found  wanting,  it  is  not  wise  to  embark  in  the  task 
of  the  settler. 

The  bun  had  come  over  to  meet  me  by  appoint¬ 
ment,  and  I  crossed  the  Lake  to  Sand  Point,  after 
which  I  descended  to  the  Portage.  The  wind  being 
fair,  the  boatmen  stuck  up  one  of  the  oars  for  a 
mast,  and  affixed  to  it  a  bed-quilt  which  they  had  on 
board,  for  a  sail.  At  the  head  of  the  lower  Portage 
I  found  Mr.  Strong,  who  would  have  accompanied 
me  to  Clarendon  had  he  foreseen  that  I  could  have 
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returned  so  quickly.  I  was  now  pushing  my  way  to 
pass  the  Sunday  at  Aylmer  ;  and  when  I  reached 
the  village  of  Fitzroy  Harbour,  at  the  termination  of 
the  Portage,  close  to  the  Chats,  I  found  that  the 
steamer  from  Aylmer  had  been  sent  up  expressly  for 
me  before  her  intended  time,  and  that  several  of  the 
proprietors  had  made  the  opening  trip  of  the  season 
in  her.  One  of  the  principal  among  them,  Mr. 
Charles  Symmes,  already  mentioned  as  having  given 
the  church-site  at  Aylmer,  had  despatched  a  mes¬ 
senger  on  horseback  to  Clarendon  (fifty  odd  miles 
and  back)  to  apprize  me  of  this  arrangement  I  had 
left  Clarendon  before  he  arrived,  but  my  own  move¬ 
ments  had  brought  me  within  benefit  of  the  thought¬ 
ful  kindness  exerted  for  me. 

Among  the  remarkable  features  of  Canadian 
travelling,  the  transitions  encountered  in  the  means 
of  accommodation  and  modes  of  conveyance  are  not 
the  least.  Steam  navigation,  with  all  the  internal 
economy  of  steamers,  appears  to  be  associated  with 
the  most  advanced  state  of  improvement,  the  most 
artificial  condition  of  society,  and  the  most  diffusive 
application  of  resources  productive  of  general  con¬ 
venience  ;  yet,  in  visiting  the  newer  parts  of  this 
country,  you  pass  at  once  from  steam  travelling  to 
such  rude  scenes  and  adventures  as  I  have  described. 
The  inventions  of  a  refined  age,  and  the  results  of 
long-accumulated  experience,  are  transported  at  a 
stroke  from  the  ancient  seat  of  empire,  where  they 
develop  themselves,  to  remote  dependencies,  of  which 
many  portions  are  in  the  very  infancy  of  their  pro- 
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gress.  How  happy  would  it  be,  and  what  abundant 
blessing  might  it  be  expected  to  draw  down,  if  the 
rulers  of  affairs  at  home,  and  the  country  at  large, 
were  alive  to  the  duty  of  communicating,  as  the 
foremost  boon  to  those  dependencies,  the  means  of 
religious  light,  and  the  necessary  provisions  for  the 
establishment  of  the  Church  of  God  in  the  land  I 


AYLMER  AND  HULL. 

Sunday ,  21  st  May. — I  was  now  again  the  guest 
of  Mr.  Egan.  In  the  morning  I  drove  down  (eight 
miles)  to  Hull  village,  and  preached  to  about  fifty 
persons  in  the  large  stone  church,  a  very  questionable 
piece  of  architecture,  built  in  anticipation  of  a 
flourishing  and  prosperous  cluster  of  houses  to  grow 
up  with  continued  aggregations  around  it.  The 
whole  calculation  proved  a  failure,  and  By-town,  on 
the  opposite  side,  has  absorbed  the  business  and 
improvement  which  had  been  looked  for  at  Hull. 
The  Confirmation  for  the  Mission  was  held  at 
Aylmer  in  the  afternoon.  The  court-house  is  occu¬ 
pied  at  present  for  Divine  worship, — certainly  a 
building,  in  point  of  architectural  pretensions,  not 
ranking  above  the  church  at  Hull.*  I  preached 
here  to  about  180  persons,  and  the  room  was 
greatly  crowded  when  containing  that  number.  Only 
fourteen  were  confirmed.  Everything  is  yet  very 


*  It  has  been  since  burnt  down. 
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new  here,  and  the  religious  habits  of  a  considerable 
proportion  of  the  people  are  unformed.  I  baptized 
a  child  of  the  Bev.  J.  Johnston’s. 

May  22. — The  morning  was  chiefly  spent  in 
making  arrangements  for  the  ceremony  of  my  laying 
the  corner-stone  of  the  church,  which  was  performed 
with  a  very  respectable  attendance  of  the  inhabitants 
at  a  late  hour  in  the  day.  It  is  to  be  a  stone  build¬ 
ing,  of  moderate  dimensions,  with  plain  Gothic 
windows. 


THE  GORE. 

On  the  23d  of  May  I  went  down  by  the  steamer 
from  By-town  to  Grenville,  and  thence  by  the  stage 
to  Carillon,  where  a  carriage  met  me  from  the  Manor 
House  at  Argenteuil,  and  I  again  enjoyed  the  hospi¬ 
tality  of  Colonel  and  Mrs.  McDonnel.  Very  early  the 
next  morning  I  set  out  for  the  Gore,  Colonel  M. 
sending  me  as  far  as  was  practicable  in  his  carriage; 
after  which  I  took  a  caleche,  which  he  had  engaged  for 
me.  The  whole  distance  from  his  house  is  twenty 
miles ;  the  road  running  through  the  village  of 
St.  Andrew’s,  directly  back  from  the  Ottawa.  The 
Gore  is  as  rude  and  backward  a  settlement  as  any 
that  I  know  in  Canada ;  but  I  have  supplied  enough 
of  descriptive  matter  in  this  way  to  give  an  idea 
of  what  the  Missions  are  which  are  quite  in  the  woods, 
and  the  account  of  my  winter  visit  to  this  very  spot 
in  1840  was  published  by  the  Society.  The  entire 
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population,  with  the  single  exception  of  Mr.  McMas- 
ter,  the  Missionary,  consists  of  settlers  labouring  on 
their  own  lands.  The  place  is  a  cul-de-sac ,  there 
being  no  outlet  through  the  forest  in  the  rear  :  it  is 
hilly,  rocky,  and  interspersed  with  lakes.  The  Church 
is  gaining,  I  trust,  upon  the  affections  of  the  people, 
since  they  have  had  a  minister  actually  resident  among 
them ;  but  it  is  slow  work  to  mould  them  to  a  docile 
acceptance  of  the  Gospel  yoke,  and  a  ready  recogni¬ 
tion  of  their  obligations  to  exert  themselves  in  the 
cause  of  the  Church.  They  are,  however,  poor,  and 
their  land  is  of  an  inferior  quality.  They  seemed  very 
glad  to  see  me;  and  the  good  leaven,  I  hope,  is  work¬ 
ing,  to  manifest  its  effect,  in  God’s  good  time,  upon 
the  mass.  From  100  to  150  persons  were  present 
in  the  church ;  a  very  inelegant  unfinished  wooden 
structure,  but  one  which  it  is  a  comfort  to  see  planted 
in  such  a  wilderness.  I  preached  to  them,  (as  was 
my  practice  everywhere,)  and  confirmed  thirty-five 
of  their  number.  I  returned  to  sleep  at  Colonel 
McDonnel’s. 


VAUDREUIL. 

May  25. — I  embarked  in  the  steamer  at  four 
o’clock  in  the  morning,  from  the  grounds  of  the 
Manor  House,  in  company  with  Colonel  McDonnel, 
who  was  proceeding  to  Montreal  to  attend  the  funeral 
of  a  relative.  My  own  destination  was  Yaudreuil, 
the  Mission  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Pyke,  where  the  con- 
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firmation  was  held  the  same  day.  This  Mission  is 
situated  in  a  strikingly  beautiful  part  of  the  Ottawa 
River ;  and  the  Church,  which  is  a  stone  structure, 
in  a  plain  Gothic  style,  with  a  square  projecting 
tower,  has  more  the  appearance  of  an  English  coun¬ 
try  church  than  is  often  to  be  seen  in  a  colony.  I 
preached  to  a  congregation  of  150  persons  or  upwards, 
of  whom  forty-nine  were  confirmed.  It  has  been  of 
great  and  marked  advantage  to  make  this  place  a 
station  for  a  resident  Missionary,  instead  of  leaving 
it  to  be  served  once  a  fortnight  from  the  Coteau  du 
Lac,  twenty  miles  off.  Yaudreuil  is  an  old  Roman 
Catholic  parish.  The  Protestants,  who  are  princi¬ 
pally  from  the  north  of  England,  are  all  situated  so 
as  to  have  the  Church  within  their  reach.  Mr. 
Pyke,  the  first  resident  Missionary,  and  yet  new  in 
the  charge,  is  laying,  I  trust,  a  good  foundation, 
and  gradually  building  up  his  people  in  their  holy 
faith,  and  fashioning  them  to  improved  compliance 
with  the  rules  of  the  Church. 


SOREL. 

May  29. —  From  Yaudreuil  I  went  down  to 
Montreal,  where  I  was  occupied  for  a  couple  of 
days  with  matters  connected  with  the  interests  of 
the  Church,  and  then  passed  down  to  Sorel,  other¬ 
wise  called  William-Henry,  which  is  something  be¬ 
tween  a  little  town  and  a  village,  forty-five  miles 
below  Montreal,  on  the  south  side  of  the  St.  Lawrence, 
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at  the  head  of  Lake  St.  Peter.  Lieut.-General  Sir 
Richard  Jackson  had  most  kindly  invited  me  to  The 
Cottage,  a  country  residence  for  the  Commander  of 
the  Forces  in  Canada,  the  Seigneurie  being  the  pro¬ 
perty  of  the  Military  Government.  Here,  therefore, 
was  my  home  during  my  stay.  Sir  Richard  has  been 
a  liberal  benefactor,  and,  in  every  way,  a  friend  to 
the  Church.  On  the  morning  of  the  30th  I  may  say 
that  there  was  a  double  consecration ;  a  consecration 
of  the  material  building  newly  erected,  to  replace  the 
old  wooden  church  (which  I  believe  was  the  first 
Protestant  place  of  worship  in  Canada);  and  a  self¬ 
dedication  to  God,  with  the  Church’s  benediction,  of 
those  who,  in  the  solemn  rite  established  by  the  apo¬ 
stles,  presented  their  bodies  a  living  sacrifice,  holy 
and  acceptable  to  the  Lord :  lively  stones,  built  up  a 
spiritual  house,  growing  unto  a  holy  temple  in  the 
Lord.  Happy  auguries  !  never  perhaps  to  be  rea¬ 
lized  without  exception,  in  surveying  the  participants 
in  any  religious  ordinance,  but  fairly  to  be  indulged 
in  behalf  of  every  group  of  youthful  believers  who 
present  themselves  for  confirmation  after  having  been 
faithfully  prepared  and  trained  by  their  pastor. 

The  new  church,  which  is  of  brick,  is  remarkably 
well  built,  very  neatly  finished,  and  very  judiciously 
arranged  and  fitted  up  for  service.  Her  Majesty’s 
Ordnance  made  a  grant  of  400/.  towards  its  erec¬ 
tion,  in  consideration  of  the  military  rights  in  the  Sei¬ 
gneurie,  and  the  accommodation  reserved  for  the 
troops  in  the  building ;  and  this  sum,  added  to  the 
liberal  grants  of  the  two  great  Church  Societies  at 
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home,  the  contributions  proportioned  to  the  resources 
of  the  congregation  upon  the  spot,  and  some  help 
procured  in  Quebec  and  Montreal,  has  produced  one 
of  the  most  creditable  edifices  of  the  Diocese.  A 
parsonage-house  has  been  since  built. 

Upon  this  occasion  I  preached,  after  the  conse¬ 
cration,  to  between  300  and  400  persons,  of  whom 
forty  were  confirmed. 

The  Mission  of  Sorel  would  have  been  compre¬ 
hended  in  the  preceding  winter  visitation,  but  the 
confirmation,  at  the  desire  of  the  Missionary,  was 
reserved  till  the  consecration  of  the  Church  could 
also  take  place. 


Journey  to  the  Missions  of  Gaspe. 

Quebec,  16th  October,  1844. 

I  NOwresume  my  task,  and  furnish,  for  the  informa¬ 
tion  of  the  Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Gospel, 
the  account  of  another  of  those  detached  j  ourneys,  made 
at  intervals,  by  which  I  was  enabled  to  accomplish 
the  triennial  Visitation  of  this  whole  Diocese,  between 
the  beginning  of  January  1843,  and  the  end  of 
March  1844.  That  of  which  I  sent  you  an  account 
by  the  last  mail,  performed  in  the  month  of  May, 
carried  me  to  the  most  distant  of  the  Missions, 
upward  from  Quebec,  which  is  Clarendon,  about 
350  odd  miles  from  that  city.  I  have  now  to 
describe  a  voyage  to  a  portion  of  the  Diocese,  of 
which  the  extreme  point  occupied  by  the  Church 
is  450  below  Quebec,  without  comprehending  the 
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circuit  required  for  visiting  some  other  stations  of 
the  district. 

On  the  13th  of  September,  1843,  I  embarked,  at 
noon,  in  the  “  Unicorn,”  which  is  the  branch  steamer, 
carrying  the  mail  between  Halifax  and  Quebec,  to 
visit  the  three  Missions  of  Gaspe,  in  the  Gulf  of  St. 
Lawrence.  We  passed  the  long  line  of  old-established 
French  parishes,  whose  white  habitations,  clustering 
more  thickly  round  each  of  the  churches,  overhang 
the  river  all  the  way  on  the  south  shore,  the  bold 
and  broken  opposite  shore  exhibiting  more  meagre 
and  less  continuous  settlements,  and,  with  the  islands 
interposed,  presenting  often  the  most  beautiful 
scenery.  On  the  day  following  we  found  ourselves 
running  along  under  the  wild  and  mountainous  coast, 
from  Cape  Chat  downward, — a  mass  of  densely 
wooded  heights  and  ravines, — and  at  midnight  were 
set  ashore  at  St.  George’s  Cove,  in  Gaspe  Bay,  con¬ 
sidered  about  380  miles  from  Quebec,  the  steamer 
continuing  her  course.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Arnold,  who 
had  come  down  from  Gaspe  Basin  to  meet  me,  was 
waiting  on  the  beach,  and  I  slept  at  the  house  of 
a  Captain  Alien,  a  trader,  and  formerly  master 
of  a  trading  vessel,  who  is  noted  for  his  hospitality. 
Mr.  Arnold  was  already  his  guest. 


St.  George’s  Coye,  Gaspe  Bay  Mission. 

September\5 , 1843. — On  this  day  it  was  necessary 
to  plan  all  my  arrangements  for  the  occupation  of  my 
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time  in  this  district  till  the  steamer  should  call 
for  me  on  its  return  from  Halifax  ;  and  Sunday, 
the  17th,  being  allotted  to  the  head-quarters  of 
Mr.  Arnold’s  Mission,  at  the  upper  end  of  the  Bay 
in  which  we  were,  I  remained  in  St.  George’s  Cove 
and  its  neighbourhood,  visiting  several  families  with 
Mr.  Arnold ;  for  which  purpose  we  walked  to 
Indian  Cove,  and  there  had  recourse  to  the  school 
children  to  circulate  notice  of  service  to  be  held  the 
next  morning  at  ten  o’clock.  The  great  body  of 
the  people  just  about  here  are  from  the  islands  of 
Jersey  or  Guernsey,  with  which  the  fishing  establish¬ 
ments  of  the  whole  district  are  much  connected. 
Most  of  them  understand  English  very  imperfectly — 
some  not  at  all ;  and  this  circumstance  has  greatly 
contributed  to  the  irregularities  and  inconsistencies 
which  are  to  be  witnessed  in  their  religious  pro¬ 
ceedings  ;  for  our  Missionaries  within  the  Bay  having 
been,  with  one  exception,  in  the  case  of  the  Rev. 
C.  Morris,  who  was  there  but  for  a  short  time, 
unable  to  officiate  to  them,  or  to  converse  with  them 
in  a  language  which  they  could  understand,  they 
have  been  led  to  attend  upon  the  preaching  of 
laymen,  called  local  preachers,  among  the  Methodists, 
and  they  have  two  little  unappropriated  wooden 
chapels  in  which  their  meetings  are  held.  At  the 
same  time,  they  profess  to  be  of  the  communion  of 
the  Church,  present  their  children  to  her  ministers 
for  baptism,  with  sponsors  ;  receive  the  sacrament  of 
the  Lord’s  Supper  at  their  hands,  in  such  visits  as 
they  can  pay  from  time  to  time  to  the  spot ;  comply 
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with  the  rule  for  the  Churching  of  women,  and 
most  thankfully  avail  themselves  of  my  own  minis¬ 
trations  in  my  triennial  visits, — the  more  so,  how¬ 
ever,  because  I  officiate  to  them  principally  in  French. 
If  it  should  please  God  so  to  enlarge  the  resources 
of  the  Society,  it  is  most  desirable  that  the  Mission 
should  be  divided,  and  that  St.  George’s  Cove 
should  be  made  the  central  point  of  a  distinct  cure. 
The  Church  would  then,  according  to  all  human 
judgment,  be  effectually  built  up  in  the  place.  In 
the  meantime  Mr.  Arnold  zealously  watches  over 
them,  according  to  the  means  and  opportunities 
which  it  has  pleased  God  to  place  at  his  disposal. 

September  16.  —  Finding  some  little  jealousies 
between  different  parties  in  the  neighbourhood, 
respecting  the  accommodation  to  be  extended  to 
them  in  the  choice  of  the  tongue  in  which  they  were 
to  be  addressed,  I  judged  it  necessary,  in  a  service 
which  was  held  on  the  morning  of  this  day  at 
St.  George’s  Cove,  to  preach  both  in  English  and 
French:  Mr.  Arnold  having  first  read  the  prayers 
in  the  former  language,  and  all  those  who  might  be 
ignorant  of  the  latter  being  left  at  liberty  to  retire 
after  the  English  sermon.  The  little  building  was 
quite  full,  but  it  hardly  holds  a  hundred  persons. 
I  concerted  all  these  arrangements  with  Mr.  Arnold, 
using  the  best  wisdom  vouchsafed  to  me  to  please  all 
men  in  all  things ,  and  to  seek  their  profit  and  the 
good  of  the  Church.  The  Confirmation,  and  some 
other  services,  were  reserved  for  my  return  to  the 
same  points  after  the  circuit  through  the  Missions  of 
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the  district,  in  order  to  meet  the  steamer  on  her 
upward  way  from  Halifax  to  Quebec.  In  the  after 
part  of  the  day,  I  went  up  with  Mr.  Arnold  to  his 
own  residence  in  Gaspe  Basin,  about  a  dozen  miles 
distant,  in  a  four-oared  open  boat,  being  that  of 
Mr.  M‘Connell,  the  Collector  of  the  Customs  in  this 
part  of  the  district,  which  he  had  kindly  placed  at 
my  disposal  for  the  whole  circuit.  A  son  of  his  own 
acted  as  cockswain.  I  had  a  letter  to  this  gentleman 
from  the  Collector  at  Quebec ;  but  his  hospitality 
and  attention  had  been  known  to  me  before.  It 
was  a  great  accommodation  to  have  the  use  of  his 
boat ;  but  the  voyage  round  the  rude  coast  of  Gaspe, 
so  performed,  afforded  a  remarkable  exemplification 
(as  will  be  seen  in  the  sequel)  of  the  remark  which 
I  have  made  in  the  account  of  my  visit  to  Clarendon, 
upon  the  Ottawa,  respecting  the  transitions  expe¬ 
rienced  in  North  American  travelling.  The  “  Uni¬ 
corn,”  built  originally  to  run  between  Greenock  and 
Liverpool,  is  the  most  gorgeously  fitted  up  of  any 
steamers  that  I  have  seen,  and  I  should  be  afraid 
to  say  what  the  cost  is  said  to  have  been  of  the  em¬ 
bellishments  within  her  cabin  ;  but  it  might  most 
literally  be  said  of  her,  furnished,  equipped,  and 
decorated  as  she  is,  and  sweeping  with  us  through 
the  waters,  independently  of  varying  winds  and 
other  difficulties  now  to  be  encountered  in  our  boat, 
with  a  scarcely  failing  punctuality  of  arrival,  that 
“ in  gallant  trim  the  gilded  vessel  goes;”  the  style 
of  the  table,  too,  kept  on  board,  and  all  the  arrange¬ 
ments,  being  correspondent  with  English  ideas  of 
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what  is  handsome.  I  might  well  also  contrast  my 
conveyance  from  Quebec  itself  to  the  district  and 
back  again  in  this  superb  vessel,  with  the  means  by 
which  I  had  accomplished  the  same  distance  upon 
some  former  occasions :  sometimes  in  the  miserable 
trading  river-craft ;  once,  (on  the  way  back,)  being 
sickened  of  these,  by  land,  through  the  woods, 
taking  a  couple  of  Indian  guides  from  Ristigouche, 
with  whom,  after  having  slept  six  nights  in  the 
wilderness,  I  struck  upon  the  St.  Lawrence,  at 
Thetis,  and  thence  proceeded  in  a  pilot -boat  till  I 
fell  into  the  caleche,  travelling  on  the  south  shore. 
I  was  then  visiting  the  district  as  Archdeacon  :  in 
my  first  episcopal  visit  in  1837,  I  went  down  with 
Captain  Bayfield,  R.  N.,  appointed  by  the  Admiralty 
for  the  survey  of  the  coasts,  and  was  in  good  com¬ 
pany,  with  good  accommodation ;  but  we  were 
seventeen  days  in  reaching  Gaspe  Bay,  which  I  had 
now  reached  in  tliirty-six  hours;  and  I  returned  to 
Quebec  upon  that  occasion,  from  the  Bay  of 
Chaleurs,  in  a  schooner  of  forty  tons,  manned  by 
the  captain,  one  other  adult,  and  a  boy,  in  which  I 
passed  fifteen  days,  thirty-two  in  all,  merely  to  go 
down  to  the  district  and  come  up  again. 


Gaspe  Basin,  Mission  of  Gaspe  Bay. 

Just  as  we  entered  the  basin,  my  arrival  was 
welcomed  by  a  salute  of  cannon  proceeding  from 
seven  square-rigged  trading-vessels  at  anchor  in  the 
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place,  and  disturbing  with  its  echoes  the  quiet 
landscape  around  us, — the  smooth  little  basin  being 
embosomed,  like  a  lake,  in  green  rural  slopes  and 
wooded  hills.  The  rigging  of  the  vessels  was  also 
profusely  decorated  with  colours.  These  being 
simply  demonstrations  of  good-will  and  respect 
towards  the  Church,  it  was,  of  course,  pleasing  to 
receive  them. 

Sunday,  17 th  September. — It  was  an  interesting- 
sight  to  see  the  congregation  assembling  from  dif¬ 
ferent  points,  and  directing  their  way,  some  in  little 
boats  and  some  in  wooden  canoes,  towards  the 
church.  The  building,  which  is  a  wooden  one,  has 
been  greatly  improved,  and  is  now  a  decent  and 
church-like  edifice,  although  of  humble  pretensions 
still.  The  interior  is  neatly  fitted  up.  I  preached 
to  a  congregation  of  three  hundred  persons  or 
upwards,  and  confirmed  thirty-two.  In  the  after¬ 
noon  I  proceeded  by  boat,  four  miles,  to  Sandy 
Beach,  where  a  long  walk  up  a  hill,  through  the 
wood,  brought  me  and  the  party  who  accompanied  me 
to  another  wooden  church,  erected  by  the  zealous 
exertions  of  the  late  Missionary,  the  Rev.  E.  Cu¬ 
sack.  It  is  unfinished,  but  is,  comparatively,  a 
large  and  lofty  building.  Here  I  preached  to  a 
congregation  of  from  one  hundred  and  fifty  to  two 
hundred  persons,  and  afterwards  addressed  them 
upon  the  subject  of  the  Church  Society,  of  which 
the  District  Association  was  speedily  about  to  be 
formed. 

YvTierever  the  Episcopal  visits  are  paid  in  the 
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country  parts  of  British  North  America,  the  same 
question  still  recurs  to  the  mind — What  would  have 
been  the  comparative  condition  of  this  place  but  for 
the  bounty  of  the  Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the 
Gospel  ?  and  a  fervent  expression  of  thankfulness 
must  be  breathed  from  the  heart  of  the  Bishops,  in 
the  execution  of  their  duties,  that,  inadequate  as  the 
supply  has  been,  and  continues  to  be,  they  have 
been  enabled  from  this  source  to  provide  for  so  many 
sheep  in  the  wilderness,  who  otherwise  would,  in  a 
manner,  have  been  left  to  perish. 

September  18. — About  mid -day,  taking  Mr. 
Arnold  with  me  as  my  acting  Chaplain,  I  set  out  in 
the  Collector’s  boat,  already  described,  and,  passing 
down  the  bay,  rounded  Point  St.  Peter,  then  crossed 
Mai  Bay,  and  reached  Percee  at  dusk,  (about  thirty 
miles  from  Gaspe  Basin,)  where  we  slept  at  the  esta¬ 
blishment  of  a  large  Jersey  house  concerned  in  the 
fishing-trade,  and  were  the  guests  of  Mr.  Fauvel, 
the  resident  agent. 

September  19. — I  was  now  in  the  Mission  of 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Short ;  but  my  duties  within  its  limits 
were  to  be  performed  on  my  way  back.  After 
breakfasting  with  Mr.  Fauvel,  I  went  on  in  the  boat 
to  Cape  Cove,  nine  miles,  and  having  called  here  at 
Mr.  Short’s  little  cottage,  proceeded,  nine  miles 
more,  to  Grand  River,  where  we  were  received  in 
a  smaller  establishment  of  the  same  Jersey  house 
(Messrs.  Robin)  under  the  charge  of  Mr.  Balleine, 
another  very  obliging  and  attentive  person.  We 
could  make  no  greater  distance  this  day ;  for  we  had 
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not  been  favoured  by  the  wind,  and  all  other  stopping- 
places  were  now  too  remote. 

We  had  different  opportunities  along  the  coast  of 
witnessing  all  the  successive  processes  of  preparing 
and  curing  the  cod-fish,  which  are  received  on  a 
stage  running  into  the  water,  connected  with  a  shed  ; 
here  they  are  opened,  beheaded,  split,  and  salted : 
they  are  subsequently  spread  to  dry  upon  flakes, 
7.  e.  a  sort  of  scaffolding,  covering  a  large  space,  of 
upright  posts  with  fir-branches  laid  horizontally 
upon  them.  They  are  then  packed  in  little  circular 
heaps,  roofed  over,  so  as  to  be  surmounted  by  a 
low  flattened  cone,  with  pieces  of  birch-bark, 
which  are  weighted  down  with  stones.  These 
heaps  are  made,  at  intervals,  all  over  the  room, 
which  is  a  level  space,  either  of  natural  beach, 
or  of  soil  artificially  covered  with  shingle.  The 
heaps  are  repeatedly  unpacked,  and  the  fish  turned 
over  for  further  drying,  and  sorted  according  to 
different  qualities,  which  give  different  technical 
names  to  the  fish,  and  regulate  the  price.  A 
remarkable  degree  of  order,  neatness,  and  method 
pervades  every  part  of  the  establishment,  and  the 
most  perfect  system  is  observed  in  all  the  operations 
connected  with  it. 

Many  of  the  people  fish,  in  a  small  way,  on  their 
own  account ;  a  great  part,  however,  of  the  popu¬ 
lation,  particularly  of  the  transient  summer  popu¬ 
lation,  are  in  the  employ  of  the  Jersey  houses  ;  and 
those  who  fish  in  their  boats,  all  the  apparatus  being 
provided  by  the  firm,  generally  perform  their  work 
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under  a  compact  which  is  described  by  the  term, 
the  half  line  (a  la  moitie  de  la  ligne),  i.  e.  that  they 
keep  for  themselves  half  the  quantity  caught.  A 
part  of  their  task  is  to  catch  bait,  of  which  there  are, 
in  succession,  four  different  kinds  taken  during  the 
season — the  capeling,  herring,  mackerel,  and  squid. 
A  single  man,  or  a  couple  of  men  together,  go  out 
for  the  cod-fish  in  an  open  boat,  in  which  they  are 
liable  to  be  carried  far  out  to  sea :  they  continue  to 
fish  very  late  in  the  season,  encounter  many  risks, 
and  suffer  much  severe  exposure,  most  amply  veri¬ 
fying  an  old  description  of  the  fisherman’s  life  : — 

Tl  Kanbv  o  ypnrevs  frcoei  /3iov,  3)  Bo/jlos  d  vavs 

K  a\  7 tovos  fcVri  OaXctaca,  Kal  \xOvs  d  irXduos  ay  pa. 

There  is  one  point  of  this  description,  however, 
which  is  more  literally  fulfilled  in  the  case  of  the 
whale-fishery,  which  is  also,  to  a  certain  extent, 
carried  on  by  the  inhabitants  of  the  district.  In 
either  case,  it  is  a  hard  and  adventurous  life;  and  we, 
who  are  fishers  of  men,  succeeding,  in  this  respect, 
to  the  task  of  those  who  were  originally  fishermen 
without  a  metaphor  themselves,  must  be  thankful  if 
permitted  to  carry  the  comforts  and  the  softening 
influences  of  the  Gospel,  with  all  the  higher  blessings 
of  grace  in  their  train,  into  the  ruder  scenes  of  hu¬ 
man  life,  and  the  more  obscure  corners  of  the  country 
in  which  we  live.  We  throw  the  net  in  hope,  and 
we  gather  all  of  every  kind  both  good  and  bad — the 
final  separation  is  reserved  for  other  hands. 

The  Grand  River  is  but  an  insignificant  stream; 
but  it  was  called  by  the  French  La  Grande  Riviere, 
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to  distinguish  it  from  a  smaller  one  in  the  neighbour¬ 
hood,  which  is  called  La  Petite  ;  and  as  in  many 
other  instances  in  Canada,  similarity  of  sound  has, 
in  the  adoption  of  the  title  in  English,  taken  the 
place  of  correct  translation. 

September  20. — We  embarked  in  the  boat  this 
morning  in  the  hope  of  reaching  New  Carlisle,  the 
residence  of  the  Missionary  in  the  Bay  of  Chaleurs, 
about  forty-five  miles  from  Grand  River;  or,  at  least, 
of  getting  to  Port  Daniel,  eighteen  miles  short  of  the 
former  place.  But  the  wind  obliged  us  to  put  in  at 
a  place  called  Pabos,  where  we  obtained  some  re¬ 
freshment  at  the  house  of  a  Mr.  Kelly,  who  has  a 
wife  and  ten  children.  Human  beings  are  soon 
made  useful  in  a  new  country  where  labour  is  scarce. 
We  found  one  of  these  children,  I  think  three  years 
old,  employed  in  protecting  the  fish  upon  the  beach 
from  the  attack  of  pigs.  Our  visit  might  be  regarded, 
perhaps,  as  providential,  for  we  had  no  thought  of 
coming  to  Pabos  ;  and  this  family  being  the  only 
Protestants  of  the  whole  settlement,  and  not  within 
the  limits  of  any  of  our  missions,  felt  it  a  favour  to 
have  even  the  passing  visit  of  their  own  clergy. 
Mr.  Arnold  and  myself  used  our  endeavours  to  im¬ 
prove  the  occasion  with  them  in  conversation,  and 
left  with  them  a  copy  of  the  Bishop  of  London’s  Fa¬ 
mily  Prayers,  which  they  promised  regularly  to  use. 
It  is  impossible  to  say  what  may  be  the  effects  of  a 
little  seed  so  dropped,  as  it  were,  casually,  by  the 
way  side,  or  how  far  those  effects  may  reach  where 
ten  children  are  concerned,  who  may  all  become  pro- 
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genitors  of  a  numerous  posterity.  Mr.  Kelly  having 
a  horse  browsing  somewhere  in  the  adjoining  woods, 
although  where  that  somewhere  was,  was  matter  of  con¬ 
jecture,  Mr.  A.  would  have  proceeded  with  Mr.  Arnold 
by  land,  if  he  could  have  been  found,  and  we  would 
have  ridden  for  a  space  by  turns;  but  the  search  for 
the  animal  was  not  successful.  We  were  enabled, 
however,  some  little  time  afterwards,  to  get  away 
in  the  boat  ;  and,  just  as  we  were  embarking,  we 
fell  in  with  Mr.  Logan,  a  scientific  gentleman  em¬ 
ployed  by  the  government  to  make  a  report  upon  the 
coast,  as  it  respects  the  mineral  kingdom,  and  en¬ 
gaged  in  collecting  specimens.  I  mentioned  to  him 
that  there  was  coal  at  Port  Daniel,  but  he  appre¬ 
hended  that  it  would  prove  very  little  more  than 
superficial. 

We  made  but  very  slow  and  toilsome  progress,  and 
were  compelled  at  nightfall  to  put  in  at  a  place  called 
the  Ruisseau-Jaunisse,  a  little  beyond  the  small 
cluster  of  houses  called  Newport.  Here  we  entered 
a  fisherman’s  hut,  which,  in  fact,  consisted  of  one 
room,  although  partially  divided  by  rough  boards, 
in  which  door-ways  were  cut,  but  without  doors. 
The  people  were  French  Canadians.  There  were 
three  or  four  adults,  and  ten  ragged  barefooted 
children,  with  unkempt  hair  hanging  over  their  faces, 
upon  which  the  dirt  was  literally  caked;  yet  they 
were  healtliy-looking,  quiet  and  good-humoured. 
The  man  and  his  wife  set  out  their  best  upon  the 
table,  consisting  of  tea,  with  fish  and  potatoes  (besides 
bread),  postponed  their  own  supper,  and  dragged  out 
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a  feather-bed  from  the  inner  division  of  the  house, 
which  they  insisted,  maugre  all  expostulation,  upon 
giving  to  Mr.  Arnold  and  myself.  We  lay  down 
upon  it,  on  the  floor,  side  by  side,  in  our  clothes  and 
cloaks  :  it  was  impossible  to  think  of  going  to  bed. 
The  family  stowed  themselves  away  as  they  could; 
but  before  doing  so,  they  performed  their  devotions, 
and  the  young  children  who  had  not  mastered  their 
prayers,  repeated  them  after  the  mother,  or  some  of 
their  elders.  This  is  not  the  only  occasion  upon 
which  I  have  been  forcibly  reminded  of  a  remark 
made  by  Bishop  Ileber,  to  the  effect  that  we  some¬ 
times  carry  to  a  sensitive  excess  our  observance  of 
the  precept,  to  pray  in  secret  within  our  closets,  and 
prejudice  the  cause  of  truth  in  the  eyes  of  Maho¬ 
metans,  or  others  labouring  under  different  degrees 
of  error,  who  are  unfailing  in  their  own  devotional 
performances,  such  as  they  are,  and  attribute  a  total 
neglect  of  the  practice  to  those  in  whom  they  never, 
under  any  circumstances,  are  permitted  to  witness 
it :  besides  the  injurious  effect  of  similar  inferences 
in  the  minds  of  dependents  and  inferiors  professing 
a  right  and  pure  faith. 

September  21. — A  settled  rainy  day,  and  a  deter¬ 
mined  foul  wind — such  that  the  boat  could  not  move. 
I  determined  to  proceed  with  Mr.  Arnold  by  land, 
if  we  could  possibly  procure  any  conveyance,  leaving 
the  crew  and  my  servant  to  follow  in  the  boat,  when 
it  should  be  practicable  to  do  so.  AYe  procured  from 
a  neighbour  a  common  cart,  without  springs,  and 
with  part  of  the  bottom  broken  out :  a  rough  board 
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was  nailed  across  from  side  to  side,  for  a  seat,  with¬ 
out  any  support  for  the  back:  the  horse  was  without 
shoes,  and  the  harness  was  tied  together  by  pieces 
of  cord  :  a  portmanteau,  in  which  we  had  put  such 
articles  as  we  should  both  require,  was  protected 
from  the  rain,  first  by  a  sack  laid  upon  the  top  of  it, 
and  then  by  a  huge  piece  of  birch-bark  tied  over  the 
whole  :  this  was  put  into  the  bottom  of  the  cart,  and 
the  driver  trotted  on  foot  through  the  mud.  We 
engaged  this  vehicle  to  take  ns  to  Port  Daniel,  dis¬ 
tant  13|  miles.  The  road,  which  lies  through  the 
woods  at  a  small  distance  from  the  shore,  and  is  ex¬ 
ceedingly  hilly,  was  freshly  opened  by  public  money; 
and  the  work  was  proceeding  under  the  eye  of  a 
commissioner,  but  was  not  so  advanced  as  to  make  it 
passable  by  anything  but  a  Canadian  horse  and  cart. 
We  met  with  unfinished  bridges  here  and  there, 
with  uncovered  drains.  In  these  places  we  were 
obliged,  of  course,  to  force  a  way  round  by  the  side 
of  the  road ;  and  though  repeated  ruptures  of  the 
harness  occurred,  and  the  collar  once  flew  wide  open, 
the  ready  and  characteristic  resource  of  the  district, 
in  these  and  all  similar  disorders,  which  is  found  in 
a  piece  of  cod-line ,  enabled  us  to  repair  the  mischief 
and  to  proceed.  The  scenery  is,  in  some  places, 
beautiful.  We  wound  among  steep  and  lofty  hills, 
covered  with  full  foliage  of  deciduous  trees,  inter¬ 
mingled  with  pines,  and  crossed  the  little  river 
Sarabarbe,  which  is  sunk  between  some  of  these 
heights  in  a  narrow  rocky  bed.  Port  Daniel  itself 
is  a  very  pretty  spot,  the  mouth  of  a  little  river 
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forming  a  bay  or  inlet  among  broken  wooded  hills, 
but  the  village  is  a  miserable  collection  of  fisher¬ 
men’s  houses,  with  a  Roman  Catholic  Chapel,  undis¬ 
tinguished  by  any  exterior  indication  of  its  purpose, 
all  built  of  wood.  Crossing  the  stream  we  went  to 
the  house  of  a  very  industrious  and  thriving  Scotch 
family,  where  our  own  Missionary  holds  service  at 
stated  intervals.  »  Here  we  procured  breakfast  about 
one  o’clock,  having  left  the  Ruisseau-Jaunisse  a  little 
after  seven;  but  we  were  glad  to  avoid  breakfasting 
there.  We  then  went  on  in  another  cart  of  stronger 
build,  and  drawn  by  a  better  horse — moreover,  it  had 
the  distinction  of  red  paint — in  other  respects  it  did 
not  differ  from  that  which  had  brought  us  to  Port 
Daniel.  It  was  nine  o’clock  at  night  when  we 
reached  “  the  village-preacher’s  modest  mansion,” 
between  the  churches  of  Paspebiac  and  New  Carlisle, 
distant  eighteen  or  nineteen  miles  from  Port  Daniel. 
Modest  and  tiny  indeed  is  the  residence  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Milne  ;  but  it  is  marked  by  neatness  and  com¬ 
fort,  and  here,  over  a  wood-fire  upon  the  hearth, 
“  the  cups  which  cheer  but  not  inebriate,”  garnished 
by  some  addition  suitable  to  our  case,  with  the  con¬ 
versation  of  our  kind  host  and  hostess,  an  intelligent, 
well-educated,  and  respected  pastor,  with  a  helpmate 
in  all  respects  suitable,  refreshed  us  after  all  the  toils 
and  misadventures  of  our  long,  wet,  and  weary  day. 

September  22. — A  regular  equinoctial  gale.  It 
was  clearly  impossible  that  our  boat  could  join  us  to¬ 
day.  With  the  help  of  Mr.  Arnold  and  Mr.  Milne,  I 
digested  the  programme  of  our  approaching  meeting 
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at  Percee  for  the  formation  of  the  District  Asso¬ 
ciation  of  the  Church  Society. 

I  visited  this  day  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M‘Donald,  my  very 
attentive  and  friendly  hosts  upon  the  occasion  of  my 
coming  down  in  1840. 

September  23. — The  gale,  which  had  continued 
the  whole  night,  moderated  towards  noon.  As  this 
was  Saturday,  and  I  had  nothing  \vith  me  to  appear 
in  the  next  day  at  church,  I  sent  down  a  message  to 
Port  Daniel,  directing,  that  if  the  crew  should  be 
found  able  to  reach  that  place,  my  servant  should 
come  up  from  thence  by  land. 

Part  of  the  day  was  taken  up  in  a  conference  with  a 
committee  for  providing  a  residence  for  the  minister. 
An  acl  interim  arrangement  subsists  for  this  object 
until  a  parsonage  can  be  secured. 

In  the  evening,  beyond  all  expectation,  the  boat 
came  up.  The  people,  under  the  command  of  young 
Mr.  M‘Connell,  had  made  extraordinary  exertions, 
and  had  been  in  much  peril  in  rounding  some  of  the 
rocky  points  through  a  terrible  sea.  Once  they  had 
been  obliged  to  return  to  the  Ruisseau-Jaunisse  ; 
and  afterwards  to  run  in  for  the  land,  and  await  the 
comparative  subsidence  of  the  winds  and  waves. 

Sunday ,  September  24. — The  two  churches  are 
about  three  miles  apart.  I  preached  at  New  Car¬ 
lisle  Church  in  the  morning  to  perhaps  two  hundred 
persons,  and  confirmed  twenty.  In  the  afternoon 
there  was  a  congregation  of  probably  three  hundred 
at  the  very  neat  and  well-finished  church  of  Pas- 
pebiac.  Both  churches  are  built  of  wood.  The 
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proportion  of  persons  confirmed  is  small;  but  the  sum¬ 
mer  congregations  consist,  in  part,  of  sojourners  for 
that  season  only,  from  Jersey.  There  are  also  in  this 
mission  some  prejudices  to  contend  with,  which  I  trust 
that  it  will  please  God,  by  a  blessing  upon  faithful  and 
discreet  labour,  gradually  to  soften  and  disperse.  I 
think  there  is  a  fund  of  good  feeling  existing  in  the 
congregations,  and  a  promise  of  spiritual  improve¬ 
ment.  But  among  the  lowest  class  of  people  in  New 
Carlisle,  which  is  the  chief  place  of  the  whole  dis¬ 
trict,  there  is  a  prevalence  still  of  injurious  habits, 
and  a  great  deal  of  pride,  coupled  with  an  improvi¬ 
dence  which  produces  great  penury.  It  is  upon  the 
increase  and  efficiency  of  the  Sunday  Schools  that 
the  reliance  of  the  Church  must,  in  a  great  measure, 
be  placed,  for  witnessing  in  the  generation  now 
rising  up  a  better  order  of  things.  Whenever  the 
ungodly  habits  of  the  parents  cannot  be  broken 
through,  the  happy  provision  existing  in  the  Sunday 
School  for  moulding  the  youthful  mind  to  that  which 
is  good,  must  be  regarded  with  heightened  feelings 
of  thankfulness. 

September  25. — After  an  early  breakfast  I  went 
down  to  embark  with  Mr.  Arnold  and  Mr.  Milne 
in  the  boat,  and  to  return  down  the  bay.  It  was  a 
bright  morning,  with  a  propitious  wind.  The  rigging 
of  some  vessels  which  were  lying  at  the  beach  (where 
the  principal  depot  of  Messrs.  Robin  of  Jersey,  for 
the  whole  district,  is  situated)  was  gaily  bedecked 
from  top  to  bottom  with  colours,  and  I  was  honoured 
by  a  parting  salute  from  their  cannon,  aided  by  one 
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upon  the  beach.  The  gentlemen  in  charge  of  this 
establishment  have  always  been  very  attentive  to  the 
clergy,  and  have  rendered  great  assistance  in  Church 
matters.  We  sailed  down  very  pleasantly,  and 
reached  Grand  River  (forty-five  miles)  at  dusk. 
Here  we  again  passed  the  night.  In  these  detached 
spots  there  are  not  a  few  instances  where  it  is  only  in 
such  visits,  and  in  the  family  devotions  then  conducted 
by  the  clergy,  that  the  members  of  the  Church  can 
receive  any  kind  of  benefit  from  her  ministrations. 

September  26. — This  day  we  went  on  to  Cape 
Cove,  where  we  were  quartered  upon  different 
families — I  myself  being  the  guest  of  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Short.  The  confirmation  was  appointed  for  the 
day  following;  but  I  felt  it  to  be  desirable,  as  a  con¬ 
gregation  could  easily  be  collected,  to  afford  them  an 
evening  service.  About  sixty  were  present.  Mr. 
Arnold  and  Mr.  Short  took  different  parts  in  the 
service,  and  Mr.  Milne  preached.  The  church, 
although  it  is  used,  is  in  a  sadly  unfinished  state. 
The  people  are  poor,  and  as  the  harvests  had  been 
bad  for  several  years  in  the  grain  country  above,  so, 
in  this  fishing  district,  the  harvest  of  the  deep  has 
greatly  fallen  off.  Commerce  is  also  in  a  state  of 
unexampled  depression  in  the  province.  The  Lord 
has  checked  our  pride  :  yet  these  are  comparatively 
light  chastisements  ;  and  who  will  not  own,  that  far 
heavier  would  fall  upon  us,  were  he  to  deal  with  us 
after  our  sins,  and  reward  us  after  our  iniquities  ? 
It  is  of  the  Lord’s  mercies  that  we  are  not  consumed. 

September  27. — I  preached  to  a  congregation  be- 
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lieved  to  consist  of  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  per¬ 
sons,  of  whom  I  confirmed  ten.  We  afterwards  went 
to  Percee  by  land,  attended  by  some  of  the  leading 
inhabitants,  and  forming  a  train  of  five  light  carts, 
along  the  hills  and  over  the  miserable  wooden  bridges, 
by  the  seashore. 

September  28. — Having  here  a  spare  day,  and  the 
Protestant  population  upon  the  spot  being  exceed¬ 
ingly  small,  I  took  a  holiday  to  visit  the  summit  of 
the  Percee  mountain  in  the  rear  of  the  village,  rising 
very  abruptly  to  the  height  of,  I  believe,  more  than 
seventeen  hundred  feet  above  the  sea.  Mr.  Arnold 
and  Mr.  Milne  accompanied  me,  as  well  as  Mr. 
Fauvel,  the  agent  who  had  procured  our  guide.  We 
wound  round  the  base  of  the  mountain,  to  take  it  in 
the  rear ;  the  only  way  in  which  the  summit,  which 
is  called  by  the  French  the  Table  a  Poland,  is  acces¬ 
sible.  Peaching  a  point  where  my  horse  could  pro¬ 
ceed  no  further,  I  left  him  tied  in  the  wood.  (The 
rest  of  the  party  were  on  foot).  The  ascent  from 
thence  was  at  first  a  steep  path  among  the  trees,  but 
shortly  became  a  mere  random  scramble,  up  an  almost 
precipitous  height,  through  a  close  thicket  of  small 
firs  and  undergrowth  of  various  kinds.  We  thus 
gained  an  inclined  plane,  forming  the  top  of  the  prin¬ 
cipal  head  of  the  mountain,  which  is  angular,  and 
separated  from  the  lower  heads  by  a  fearfully  sub¬ 
lime  abyss,  into  the  depths  of  which  we  look  directly 
down  the  precipice  of  bare  and  jagged  rock.  The 
heights  of  the  mountain,  in  different  points  of  view, 
present  enormous  crags,  which  awfully  beetle  over 
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the  clefts  and  the  fragments  which  fill  them,  mingled 
with  bushes  and  trees.  Its  sides  nearer  to  the  base, 
are  clothed  almost  entirely  with  white  spruce  and 
fir ;  higher  up,  on  the  parts  which  admit  of  the 
growth  of  trees,  there  is  a  mixture  of  deciduous 
kinds,  now  exhibiting  all  the  brilliant  variety  of 
autumnal  tints  peculiar  to  the  forests  of  North  Ame¬ 
rica.  The  summit  itself  is  thickly  covered  with 
wood  and  underbrush.  I  observed  the  mountain  ash, 
with  its  bright  clusters  of  berries  ;  birch,  fir  of  dif¬ 
ferent  kinds,  hazel,  and  dogwood ;  and  there  is,  in 
one  spot,  a  singular  kind  of  alcove,  formed  by  a  knot 
of  distorted  cedars,  apparently  forced  out  of  shape 
by  the  action,  in  that  bleak  exposure,  of  the  wind. 
From  the  summit  you  look  immediately  down  upon 
the  village  of  Percee,  scattered  among  green  fields 
and  slopes,  the  broken  and  diversified  cliffs  which 
divide  it  from  that  bay,  and  the  romantic  and  most 
singular  detached  rock  in  the  water,  pierced  by  two 
natural  arches,  through  one  of  which  a  boat  can  sail 
at  high  water,  from  which  the  place  takes  its  name. 
This  rock  is  said  to  be  three  hundred  feet  high,  and 
seven  hundred  in  length:  it  stands  athwart  the  beach, 
and  its  irregular  sides  being  perfectly  precipitous,  it 
forms  a  vast  rude  screen  to  the  harbour,  and  shows 
like  the  huge  ruin  of  some  work  constructed  by  a 
race  of  giants.  The  island  of  Bonaventure  is  a 
pleasing  object,  lying  opposite  to  the  village ;  and 
the  view  up  and  down  the  coast  is  varied  and  strik¬ 
ing.  In  front  of  you,  beyond,  is  the  boundless  ocean. 

After  descending  to  the  spot  where  I  had  left  my 
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horse,  we  followed  a  winding  wood-path,  which  ter¬ 
minated  in  a  hollow  between  the  mountain  just 
described,  and  that  next  to  it,  which  is  of  nearly  equal 
height,  but  with  a  rounded  summit  clothed  with 
wood,  in  which  many  diversities  of  hue  were  now 
seen  to  blend  with  a  particularly  beautiful  effect, 
We  then  returned  to  the  village,  where  I  was  now 
the  guest  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lenfroty,  hospitable, 
kind-hearted  people,  who  have  acquired  comfortable 
means,  and  live  upon  a  farm,  the  fruit  of  Mr.  L.’s 
enterprises  in  the  fishery.  It  is  a  pleasing  circum¬ 
stance  that  in  every  part  of  Canada,  the  family  (if 
Protestant)  in  which  a  clergyman  may  find  himself 
in  travelling,  looks  to  him,  as  a  matter  of  course,  to 
conduct  their  domestic  devotions,  and  to  bring  the 
Bible  familiarly  before  them.  Whatever  may  be 
their  own  religious  habits,  they  think  that  when  the 
“  teaching  Priest  ”  is  under  their  roof,  his  office  is 
to  be  brought  into  action. 

In  the  evening  we  rowed  over  to  the  island  of 
Bonaventure,  something  less  than  a  league  distant, 
passing  close  under  the  above-described  rock,  which 
is  everywhere  an  imposing  and  striking  feature  of 
the  scene.  The  island,  which  is  walled  round  by 
broken,  rocky  cliffs,  of  no  extraordinary  elevation, 
is  about  three  miles  in  length,  with  a  beautiful  slope 
from  its  highest  point  at  the  seaward  extremity, 
chiefly  laid  out  in  hay-meadows  or  pasture.  It  is 
intersected,  here  and  there,  by  curious  fissures,  into 
one  of  which  a  lamb  having  not  long  ago  fallen,  a 
boy  was  let  down  by  a  rope  to  bring  it  up,  and  he 
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found  himself  in  a  cavern,  open  at  one  end  to  the 
sea.  We  visited  some  of  the  inhabitants,  all  of  whom 
are  either  French  Canadians  or  Jersey  men:  the 
principal  person  is  a  Captain  Duval,  a  fresh-looking 
old  man  of  seventy-four,  who  once  commanded  a 
privateer  fitted  out  from  Jersey,  and  carries  a  scar 
as  the  memento  of  the  rough  adventures  and  perils 
through  which  he  passed.  One  of  his  neighbours, 
also  a  Jersey  man,  is  an  octogenarian,  whose  wife,  a 
Canadian  Roman  Catholic,  appeared  really  delighted 
with  our  visit.  These  two  patriarchs  of  the  island  pro¬ 
mised  to  attend  the  Church  Society  Meeting  atPercee 
on  the  next  day,  and  they  were  true  to  their  word. 

September  29. — This  being  St.  Michael’s  day,  the 
proper  service  was  performed  in  Percee  Church, 
which  stands  upon  an  eminence  called  Mont  Joli, 
but  by  the  English  Mount  Jolly.  My  three  reverend 
brethren  who  were  now  with  me,  each  took  a  part 
in  the  service.  I  preached  on  the  subject  of  the 
festival,  and  confirmed  six  young  persons,  (confir¬ 
mations  being  held  at  both  the  other  churches  in 
this  mission).  The  church  was  very  full,  several 
people  having  come  over  from  a  distance  of  many 
miles.  At  two  o’clock  the  meeting  for  the  formation 
of  the  District  Association  of  the  Church  Society, 
was  held  in  the  only  stone  building  of  the  place, 
which  comprises  both  court-house  and  jail.*  It  was 

*  There  is  a  building  for  the  same  purposes,  also  built  of  stone,  at 
New  Carlisle.  The  material  has  thus  become  associated,  in  the  minds  of 
the  people  within  the  district,  with  the  idea  of  a  place  of  penal  confine¬ 
ment  ;  and  when  Mr.  Arnold  began  to  build  himself  a  stone  house,  his 
neighbours  asked  him  if  he  meant  to  put  his  family  in  a  prison. 
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well  attended ;  some  persons  present  were  from 
Gaspe  Basin  ;  others  even  from  the  Bay  of  Chaleurs, 
distant,  respectively,  thirty  and  sixty  miles ;  others 
sent  messages  from  these  two  places,  excusing  them¬ 
selves  from  unavoidable  hindrances;  and  among  these 
last  was  the  judge  of  the  district,  Mr.  Thompson. 
Considering  how  entirely  new  in  this  part  of  the 
country  were  all  public  proceedings  of  this  nature, 
all  went  off  with  remarkable  success.  Upwards  of 
£20  was  subscribed  in  the  room,  which  may  sound 
insignificant  in  England,  but  afforded  in  Gaspe  an 
encouraging  indication  of  interest  felt  in  the  cause. 
I  do  trust  that  a  good  foundation  is  laid,  and  that, 
by  God’s  blessing,  this  most  important  institution  of 
the  diocese  will  here,  as  elsewhere,  take  root  and 
extend  itself,  charged  with  benefits  far  beyond  any 
which  I  can  possibly  hope  to  witness  from  it  during 
my  own  poor  pilgrimage  on  earth.  I  do  trust  that, 
by  consolidating  the  strength,  and  enlarging  the  re¬ 
sources  of  the  Church,  it  will  be  permitted  visibly 
to  minister  to  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  increase  of 
the  kingdom  of  his  Son. 

September  30. — My  next  appointment  was  at  Mai 
Bay  Church,  to  which  I  had  allotted  the  former  part 
of  Sunday,  the  1st  of  October,  and  I  was  to  sleep  at 
Point  St.  Peter,  about  a  mile  beyond,  on  the  pre¬ 
vious  night.  Being  desirous  of  seeing  a  part  of  the 
scenery  of  this  neighbourhood,  which  was  new  to 
me,  but  which  Mr.  Short  familiarly  traverses,  (the 
bay  being  often  too  stormy  for  a  boat,  or  choked  at 
another  season  by  ice,  which  yet  does  not  afford  a 
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road),  I  sent  the  boat  on  to  meet  me  at  a  distance  of 
some  few  miles,  and  set  out  on  foot  for  the  neigh¬ 
bourhood  of  a  place  which  is  called  the  Corner  of  the 
Beach .  The  three  clergymen  were  with  me.  We 
ascended  the  heights  for  a  mile,  between  the  peaked 
cliffs  which  overhang  the  entrance  of  Mai  Bay  and 
the  Percee  Mountain ;  and  we  then  entered  the 
Blow-hole  path,  winding  through  woods  close  under 
the  sublime  ramparts  of  solid  rock  which  form  the 
face  of  the  mountainous  range  above ;  and  affording 
such  broken  views  of  the  bay  on  the  other  side,  as 
to  give  it  the  effect  of  a  mountain  lake.  A  depth 
was  below  our  feet,  at  the  bottom  of  which  was  the 
beach,  concealed  from  us  by  the  woods.  The  path, 
where  it  is  carried  in  a  curve  across  the  top  of  the 
Blow-hole,  (so  called  from  the  dangerous  puffs  of 
wind  which  issue  from  its  recesses  into  the  bay),  is 
nothing  but  a  mere  ledge,  yet  horses  are  occasionally 
brought,  although  they  are  never  ridden,  across  it ; 
and  in  winter  even  carioles  are  known  to  pass  it,  by 
means  of  an  extension  of  its  width  by  strong  pro¬ 
jecting  branches  laid  crosswise,  secured  by  logs  which 
are  placed  longitudinally.  Within  the  last  two  years, 
however,  accidents  have  occurred,  and  horses  have 
been  known  to  fall  over.  The  scene  assumes  a  dif¬ 
ferent  character  at  the  point  where  we  met  the  boat; 
the  mountains  presenting  an  assemblage  of  rounded 
heads,  covered  with  an  unbroken  mass  of  foliage, 
now  gay  with  the  richest  variety  of  tints,  and  inter¬ 
spersed  with  dark  firs  of  spire-like  form.  We  went 
ashore  again  at  the  Corner  of  the  Beach,  and  were 
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hospitably  entertained  in  a  neat  and  well-furnished 
house,  standing  on  a  good  farm  belonging  to  one  of 
the  branches  of  the  Mabee  family,  which  was  among 
the  first  of  the  Protestant  settlers  in  the  district. 
They  appear  (I  speak  of  those  with  whom  we  were 
in  contact)  to  be  religious  people ;  earnest,  without 
affectation,  in  the  cause.  After  being  refreshed,  we 
re-embarked,  and  proceeded  to  Point  St.  Peter;  leav¬ 
ing,  however,  our  good  companion  Mr.  Milne,  who 
was  now  to  return  to  his  own  mission  in  the  Bay  of 
Chaleurs.  I  was  received,  as  upon  former  occasions, 
at  the  house  of  Mr.  Johnston,  a  magistrate  of  the 
district. 

Sunday ,  October  1. — A  walk  of  about  a  mile 
brought  us  back  this  morning  as  far  as  Mai  Bay 
Village,  where  the  church  is  situated.  The  last  grant 
of  the  Society  through  my  hands,  was  expended  in 
enlarging  the  building  ;  and  it  wants  now  both  re¬ 
pairs  and  under-pinning.  There  was  a  good  attend¬ 
ance,  but  I  failed  to  take  any  note  of  the  number. 
I  preached,  and  confirmed  eleven  persons,  making 
only  twenty- seven  in  all,  in  Mr.  Short’s  Mission. 
After  an  early  dinner  at  Mr.  J ohnston’s,  I  proceeded 
at  once  in  the  boat  to  St.  George’s  Cove,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  which  I  had  an  evening  appoint¬ 
ment  ;  bidding  adieu  to  the  mission  of  Mr.  Short, 
one  of  whose  churches  (that  at  Cape  Cove)  is  near 
his  own  house;  another  (that  at  Percee),  distant  eight 
miles  ;  and  a  third  (that  at  Mai  Bay),  distant  twenty- 
three  miles  by  land,  and  sixteen  by  water. 

I  embarked  with  Mr.  Arnold,  and  stood  across 
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from  tlie  mouth  of  Gaspe  Bay,  for  the  Cove,  having* 
a  distance  of  something  less  than  a  dozen  miles  to 
make.  From  St.  George’s  Cove,  a  moonlight  walk 
of  a  mile,  upon  the  green  slope  above  the  cliffs, 
brought  us  to  Indian  Cove,  where,  according  to  my 
appointment  made  when  I  had  left  it,  I  read  the 
service,  and  preached  in  the  French  language.  The 
place,  which  contains  an  hundred  persons  comfort¬ 
ably,  was  exceedingly  crowded.  I  was  thankful  to 
have  been  enabled  to  come  ;  for,  although  I  had 
placed  such  intervals  between  my  other  appointments 
along  the  coast,  as  to  allow  reasonably  for  impedi¬ 
ments  from  stress  of  weather,  or  other  untoward 
occurrences,  and  had  therefore  made  them,  in  some 


degree,  less  numerous  than  I  might  have  otherwise 


have  found  practicable,  there  was  here  a  great  uncer¬ 
tainty  attaching  to  my  getting  across  the  bay,  for  an 
evening  service,  after  the  duties  in  the  fore-part  of 
the  day,  on  the  other  side.  It  was,  however,  my 
only  opportunity  for  preaching  at  Indian  Cove  ;  and 
falling  upon  a  Sunday,  I  was  naturally  the  more 
unwilling  to  pass  it  by. 

October  2. — For  reasons  before-mentioned,  the 
services  of  this  day,  which  were  held  at  St.  George’s 
Cove,  were  in  English.  The  little  place  was  full, 
but  only  seven  persons  were  confirmed,  making 
thirty-nine  in  Mr.  Arnold’s  Mission. 

I  had  now  closed  my  duties  in  the  District,  where 
it  will  have  been  perceived  that  things  are  upon 
a  humble  scale  ;  but  there  is  much  for  the  Church  to 
cherish  in  this  remote  appendage  of  Canada,  and 
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much  that  needs  her  cherishing  hand.  Her  people 
in  the  three  Missions,  attending  seven  churches, 
scarcely  one  of  which  has  approached  to  a  state  of 
completion,  and  meeting,  here  and  there,  their  clergy 
at  other  appointed  places  of  worship, — scattered 
along  a  rude  coast  with  wide  interruptions,  and  only 
communicating,  in  many  parts  of  it,  from  point  to 
point,  by  open  boats  upon  a  boisterous  sea, — inter¬ 
mingled  with  a  larger  and  longer  established  popu¬ 
lation  of  Roman  Catholics,  and  wretchedly  ill-pro¬ 
vided  with  the  means  of  education  for  their  children, 
— struggling  with  many  hardships,  and  exposed,  at 
the  same  time,  to  many  temptations,  amonir  which 
may  be  mentioned  the  demoralizing  consequences  of 
the  wrecks  which  frequently  occur  upon  the  coast, — 
well-affected,  nevertheless,  appreciating  the  benefit  of 
Church  ordinances,  and  looking  back,  as  great  num¬ 
bers  of  them  can  do,  to  the  time  when  they  lived  wholly 
without  it, — are  objects,  surely,  of  some  interest  in 
the  regards  of  the  Christian  ;  and  if  but  a  few  here, 
and  a  few  there,  much  fewer  than  the  numbers 
which  I  have  stated,  could  be  gathered  to  the  house 
of  God,  and  trained  in  the  paths  of  the  Church,  and 
taught  to  commit  their  salvation  to  Christ,  it  could 
not  be  thought  that  the  scanty  stipend  of  their 
Missionaries,  and  the  little  help  which  they  have 
had  for  building  churches,  were  a  waste  of  resources 
applicable  for  the  work  of  the  Gospel.  The  expen¬ 
diture  of  the  Society,  indeed,  with  all  the  drains 
upon  its  bounty,  which  augment  from  day  to  day, 
must  be  considered  to  have  been  kind  and  liberal  in 
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behalf  of  the  poor  fishermen  of  Gaspe  ;  but  it  has 
been  applied  where  the  want  was  severe,  and  has 
procured  blessings  beyond  all  price,  of  which  they 
would  otherwise  have  been  left  deprived.  For  the 
prosperous  execution  of  my  own  duties  in  this  cir¬ 
cuit,  arising  entirely  out  of  the  operations  of  the 
Society  along  the  coast,  I  had  cause  to  bless  God 
from  my  heart.  I  had  kept  all  my  appointments, 
dependent  as  I  was  upon  winds  and  water.  I  had 
passed  three  Sundays  in  the  District,  upon  each  of 
which  the  weather  was  singularly  propitious  for  the 
assembling  of  the  congregations.  I  had  been  much 
encouraged  by  the  spirit  manifested  in  the  formation 
of  a  District  Branch  of  the  Church  Society  ;  and  I 
had  found  the  clergy  actively  and  assiduously  en¬ 
gaged  in  their  duties.  And  now,  when  all  was 
closed,  came  foul  and  boisterous  weather,  with  a 
dense  fog  sitting,  like  an  incubus,  upon  the  bosom  of 
the  bay.  This  very  night  the  steamer  might  pro¬ 
bably  come  :  several  respectable  passengers  (i.  e. 
candidates  for  passages)  had  come  from  the  Bay  of 
Chaleurs,  and  were  upon  the  qui  vive,  awaiting  her 
arrival.  A  number  of  fishermen  also,  belonging  to 
parishes  in  the  District  of  Quebec,  were  congregated 
in  the  village  with  the  same  object,  having  finished 
their  marine  labours  for  the  season.  Strong  fears 
were  entertained  that  weather,  at  once  so  rough  and 
so  thick,  would  prevent  the  steamer  from  coming  in. 
A  gun  was  suddenly  fired  :  all  parties  who  were 
interested  immediately  roused  themselves  up,  and 
some  were  hastily  huddling  on  their  clothes,  when  it 
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was  ascertained  that  some  fellow  of  the  lower  class 
of  expectants,  had  fired  a  musket  or  fowling-piece  to 
amuse  himself  by  the  effect  of  the  false  alarm  ;  and 
all  again  composed  themselves  to  that  measure  of 
rest,  which  consists  with  the  expectation,  however 
faint,  of  being  suddenly  summoned  for  a  hurried 
embarkation. 

October  3. — The  same  unpromising  appearances 
prevailed  in  the  morning,  and  the  same  ill-boding 
auguries  were  framed.  But  the  wind  fell,  and  the 
waters  began  to  calm  down  ;  the  fog  dispersed,  and 
the  sun  at  length  fairly  broke  out.  At  that  moment 
the  steamer  hove  in  sight,  and  all  the  doubts  and 
apprehensions,  of  which  she  had  been  the  subject, 
were  dissipated  like  the  mist  and  gloom  in  which 
we  had  been  enveloped.  I  reached  Quebec  by  break¬ 
fast-time  on  the  5th. 

One  more  communication,  perhaps,  of  the  same 
length  as  this,  or  something  less,  which  I  expect  to 
have  ready  for  the  next  mail,  will  make  up  the  series 
and  complete  the  picture  of  the  Diocese,  which  I 
promised  once  for  all.  It  will  comprise  several 
different  journeys,  in  the  account  of  which  I  shall  by 
no  means  pursue  the  same  descriptive  details,  because, 
being  performed  in  winter  upon  roads  of  snow  and 
ice,  they  could  exhibit  nothing  of  interest  in  this 
way  which  has  not  already  appeared  in  the  journal 
of  my  long  circuit  in  January,  February,  and  March, 
1843.  In  the  present,  as  in  some  former  instances, 
I  have  placed  at  your  discretion  (which  I  understand 
and  wish  to  be  entirely  unfettered)  a  good  deal  of 
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matter  which,  reference  being  had  only  to  the 
spiritual  state  and  ecclesiastical  affairs  of  the  Diocese, 
must  be  considered  as  extraneous.  The  modes  of 
life,  however,  the  general  condition  of  society,  the 
whole  aspect  of  settlements,  the  varieties  of  travelling, 
and  even  the  more  remarkable  features  of  scenery 
which  present  themselves  for  observation  in  the  less 
advanced  portions  of  a  Colony,  will  not,  perhaps,  be 
thought  devoid  of  interest,  nor  the  description  of 
them,  by  consequence,  wholly  without  its  value,  in 
bringing  before  the  British  public,  the  country,  and 
its  people  who  are  of  the  Church.  I  have  therefore 
made  use  indiscriminately  of  all  the  notes  taken  upon 
my  journeys,  in  winter  or  in  summer,  by  water  or  by 
land,  in  the  remote  sea-board  or  in  the  newly  opened 
interior  among  the  woods.  Well  shall  I  be  repaid 
for  these  poor  labours  of  my  pen,  if,  by  God’s 
gracious  will,  they  shall  contribute,  in  any  measure, 
to  excite  a  fresh  interest  for  Canada  in  the  minds  of 
British  Churchmen,  and  to  stimulate  their  zeal  in 
the  support  of  that  Society  which  has  been  the  nurse 
of  the  Colonial  Churches. 


G.  J.  Montreal. 
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Journeys  to  six  detached  Missions. 

Quebec,  Sth  November,  1 84*4*. 

I  now  proceed  to  the  concluding  portion  of  that 
task  which  I  commenced  with  the  journal  of  my  long 
winter  tour  in  the  early  part  of  1843,  published  by 
the  Society,  and  which  has  been  followed  up  by  the 
account  of  my  journeys  in  May  and  September  of 
the  same  year,  separately  forwarded  to  you  since  my 
return,  in  August  last,  from  the  Hudson’s  Bay  terri¬ 
tory.  In  the  account  which  it  remains  to  give  of 
my  movements,  at  intervals,  about  the  Diocese,  to 
complete  the  whole  circuit  of  the  Missions,  I  shall 
forbear,  for  reasons  stated  in  my  last  letter,  from 
those  descriptive  details  with  which  the  several 
communications  just  mentioned  were  interspersed. 

After  the  anxiety  which  I  have  described  as 
having  prevailed  at  Gaspe  Bay,  respecting  the  re¬ 
turn  of  the  steamer  on  her  upward  trip,  to  take 
passengers  at  that  place,  it  was  with  no  small  thank  • 
fulness  of  heart  that  I  found  myself  and  family  on 
board,  and  sweeping  through  the  waters  back 
towards  Quebec  ;  for  the  inconvenience,  in  my  case, 
both  of  a  public  and  private  nature,  would  have  been 
really  severe,  if  I  had  been  left  to  encounter  all  the 
delays  which  would  have  been  consequent  upon  her 
failure  to  appear.  Having  embarked  in  the  forenoon 
of  the  3d  of  October,  1 843,  I  arrived  at  Quebec  to 
breakfast  on  the  5th.  On  the  day  following  I  set  out  for 
Montreal,  having  an  appointment  to  consecrate  the 
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church  at  La  Chine  on  the  9th.  The  Sunday  inter¬ 
vening  (which  was  the  8th),  I  passed  at  Montreal, 
being  under  an  engagement  to  preach  a  charity 
sermon  in  Trinity  Chapel  in  that  city;  after  which 
I  preached  at  the  afternoon  service  in  the  Parish 
Church,  and  at  St.  George’s  Chapel  in  the  evening. 

On  the  Monday  morning,  accompanied  by  several 
presbyters  from  Montreal,  I  proceeded  to  La  Chine, 
and  had  the  satisfaction  of  consecrating  the  church 
belonging  to  the  Mission  at  that  place :  the  difficul¬ 
ties  which  had  long  stood  in  the  way  of  this  pro¬ 
ceeding  having  been  all  happily  removed.  The 
burying  ground  was  also  consecrated.  The  Clergy 
and  other  leading  individuals  who  were  present, 
partook  afterwards  of  the  hospitality  of  Col.  Wilgress, 
who  is  one  of  the  chief  supporters  of  the  church  in 
the  Mission.  Farther  improvements  have  been  since 
made  in  the  building,  in  effecting  which,  the  Colonel 
and  Mr.  Penner,  another  leading  churchman,  have 
been  the  principal  benefactors.  The  account  of  the 
confirmation  held  in  this  Mission  in  January  1843, 
with  the  usual  statement  of  other  particulars,  has 
been  already  rendered  to  the  Society. 

I  remained  at  Quebec  after  my  return  till  the 
beginning  of  February  1844,  when  I  set  out,  upon 
the  snow  roads,  for  the  Missions  in  the  county  of 
Megantic,  and  parts  adjacent  to  it,  south  of  Quebec, 
and  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  St.  Lawrence.  The 
tour  which  I  had  laid  down  carried  me  first  to 
St.  Sylvester,  where  I  slept  at  the  Parsonage,  as 
the  guest  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Maning  and  his  lady. 
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The  next  morning,  which  was  that  of  Sunday,  the 
4  th  of  February,  I  retraced  my  way  as  far  as  St.  Giles, 
and  preached  in  the  small  Manor  House,  in  which 
Mr.  Ross,  the  proprietor,  resident  at  Montreal, 
allows  the  services  to  be  held,  to  about  fifty  persons, 
of  whom  five  were  confirmed. 

On  the  5th  I  left  St.  Sylvester  with  Mr.  Maning, 
and  passed  into  the  Mission  of  Mr.  R.  Anderson,  to 
return  afterwards  to  that  of  Mr.  Maning.  We  slept 
at  the  house  of  an  industrious  and  intelligent  Irish 
settler,  of  the  name  of  Wilton,  near  the  church  in  the 
Plomer  Range  of  the  township  of  Inverness.  The  set¬ 
tlement  is  very  new,  and  everything  is  very  rough. 

On  the  6th  I  preached  in  the  church  to  about 
eighty  persons,  and  confirmed  nineteen.  We  then 
went  on  to  sleep  at  Upper  Ireland,  where  Mr.  An¬ 
derson  resides,  and  were  received  at  the  house  of 
Mr.  Hill,  a  very  substantial  American  settler. 

On  the  7th  I  preached  in  Upper  Ireland  Church, 
to  a  congregation  of  from  one  hundred  and  fifty  to 
two  hundred,  and  confirmed  twenty-three.  In  the 
afternoon  I  preached  at  a  little  school-house  in  Ben- 
net’s  settlement,  to  between  forty  and  fifty  persons. 

On  the  8th  I  came  first  to  the  second  Inverness 
Church,  returning  by  a  different  route,  which  stands 
in  the  Bolser  Range  (the  townships  are  laid  out  in 
ranges,  and  the  ranges  are  subdivided  into  lots — the 
name  of  the  farm  is  very  usually  taken  from  that  of 
the  first  inhabitant  of  rather  more  note  than  his 
neighbours).  Here  I  preached  to  nearly  three  hun¬ 
dred  persons,  and  confirmed  twenty-four.  I  slept 
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at  Leeds  Parsonage,  being  the  guest  of  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Flanagan  and  his  lady. 

Friday,  9th  February ,  was  a  great  day  for  Leeds 
and  the  surrounding  country,  for  I  held  on  this  day 
both  the  confirmation  and  the  public  meeting  for  the 
formation  of  the  District  Branch  of  the  Diocesan 
Church  Society,  comprehending  all  the  Missions 
visited  in  my  present  tour.  I  preached  to  fully 
three  hundred  persons,  and  confirmed  forty-six.  The 
meeting  passed  off  remarkably  well  ;  the  clergy  of 
the  Missions  just  named  were  all  present,  as  was 
also  the  Rev.  Mr.  During,  whose  Mission  of  Pointe 
Levi  is  within  the  district,  and  who  came  from 
Quebec.  Mr.  Bowen,  eldest  son  of  the  Hon.  Mr. 
Justice  Bowen,  came  also  from  Quebec  to  the  meet¬ 
ing,  having  an  interest  in  the  district  as  Registrar ; 
and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Knight  was  accompanied  from 
Frampton  by  Mr.  Henderson,  the  principal  inhabi¬ 
tant  of  that  place,  which  is  about  thirty  miles  from 
Leeds.  The  interest,  however,  evinced  by  the 
people  in  a  body,  and  the  addresses  made  in  a  modest 
sensible  manner  by  one  or  two  plain  respectable 
settlers  of  the  woods,  were  not  the  least  gratifying 
features  of  the  proceeding. 

On  the  10th,  I  went  across  the  country  to  Frampton 
with  a  train  of  three  or  four  carioles,  some  of  my  bre¬ 
thren  accompanying  me  to  assist  in  the  consecration  of 
the  two  churches  in  that  Mission.  The  snow  was  drift¬ 
ing  exceedingly,  and  the  cold  was  very  severe.  One 
man  whom  we  met  had  his  nose  frozen.  Mr.  Knight 
received  several  of  the  party  at  the  Parsonage. 
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On  the  1 1th,  which  was  Sunday ,  I  proceeded  to 
East  Frampton,  and  consecrated  the  church.  There 
was  a  congregation  of  about  fifty  persons.  I  dined 
with  the  clergy  at  Mr.  Henderson’s  (mentioned 
above),  and  returned  to  Mr.  Knight’s. 

On  the  12th  I  consecrated  the  church  of  West 
Frampton,  close  to  the  Parsonage,  in  the  presence  of 
perhaps  sixty  persons.  These  two  churches  were 
by  no  means  in  so  complete  a  condition  as  to  admit 
of  their  being  consecrated  according  to  strictness  of 
rule;  but  it  is  in  vain  to  wait  in  settlements  so  poor 
as  these  ;  and  Mr.  Knight  has  made  no  small  exer¬ 
tions  and  sacrifices  to  bring  the  buildings  up  to  the 
point  which  they  have  reached.  I  did  not  find  mat¬ 
ters  ready  for  the  confirmation  in  this  Mission,  and 
returned  to  it  (as  will  be  seen)  afterwards,  for  this 
purpose.  In  the  evening  of  this  day  I  went 
down  to  the  Roman  Catholic  village  of  St. 
Mary,  on  the  river  Chaudiere,  to  sleep;  and  here 
Mr.  Maning  met  me  by  appointment,  not  having 
been  able,  on  account  of  the  necessity  of  keeping  his 
Sunday  engagements,  to  accompany  me  to  Frampton. 

On  the  13th  we  went  together  to  Broughton,  a 
settlement  occupying  a  very  lofty  station,  opened  in 
the  bosom  of  the  forest,  where  we  were  the  guests 
of  Mr.  Hill,  who  is  the  principal  inhabitant,  and  a 
magistrate. 

On  the  14th  I  preached  in  a  log  school-house  to 
ninety  persons,  close  squeezed  within  the  rude  and 
humble  walls,  and  confirmed  eighteen. 

The  day  following  was  allotted  to  our  journey  from 
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Broughton  to  Mr.  Pozer’s,  at  Aubert  Galleon.  Mr. 
Mailing  had  been  left  to  plan  all  my  movements  and 
appointments,  being  constantly  engaged  in  travelling 
over  the  country,  and  knowing  how  to  make  allow¬ 
ance  for  the  contingencies  of  snow-storms,  or  other 
obstructions. 

On  the  16th  I  went  to  Mr.  Pozer’s  (who  most 
kindly  provided  conveyance  for  me  for  a  consider¬ 
able  part  of  this  journey,  and  drove  us  several  times 
himself),  to  Mr.  Harbottle’s,  in  Cumberland,  where 
I  preached  to  twenty-seven  persons,  and  confirmed 
six  in  the  house  (the  full  church  service  was  always 
performed  upon  these  occasions).  The  weather  was 
bad,  and  the  roads  choked  with  freshly  fallen  snow, 
which  made  the  travelling  laborious,  and  diminished 
the  attendance.  Mr.  Harbottle  has  set  apart  a  site 
for  a  church  ;  but  the  church  population  is  small, 
scattered,  and  poor;  and  although  he  will  do  his  own 
part  as  a  Christian  man  should,  I  fear  the  prospect  of 
success  in  this  object  is  discouraging. 

On  the  18th,  which  was  Sunday,  having  now 
returned  to  Mr.  Pozer’s,  I  went  on  to  a  Mr.  Cath- 
cart’s  on  the  Kennebec  road,  where  I  preached  to 
about  fifty  persons,  and  confirmed  nine.  Here  I 
announced  to  the  people  that  the  services  of  Mr. 
Mailing  would  be  withdrawn  from  this  particular 
settlement — the  inhabitants  of  which  are  chiefly 
Presbyterians,  and  have  lately  got  a  minister  of  their 
own  established  among  them.  Cumberland  is  within 
reach  of  those  who  belong  to  us.  I  wished  it  to  be 
understood  in  the  neighbourhood,  that  although  the 
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Church  was  willing  to  afford  her  labours  to  all  who 
were  willing  to  profit  by  them,  it  was  not  her  object 
to  force  herself  upon  any.  The  people,  however, 
were  very  kind  and  attentive.  In  the  evening 
I  preached  to  about  twenty-five  individuals  in 
Mr.  Pozer’s  house.  On  the  day  following  I  went  as 
far  as  St.  Mary’s,  and  on  the  20th  took  leave  of 
Mr.  Maning,  and  returned  to  Quebec. 

I  had  still  to  visit  Val  Cartier,  with  its  depen¬ 
dencies,  Stoneham,  and  Lake  Beauport,  as  well  as  to 
go  down  to  the  Riviere  du  Loup  en  Bas,  so  distin¬ 
guished  from  the  other  Roman  Catholic  parish  of 
the  same  name  above  these  rivers,  where  the 
Society  has  also  a  Mission,  and  which  is  called  the 
Riviere  du  Loup  en  Haut.  I  was  now  in  the  midst 
of  some  public  duties  belonging  to  the  season  of 
Lent,  which  I  had  undertaken  in  the  cathedral ;  and 
it  was  a  matter  of  some  nicety  to  arrange  my  country 
visits,  so  as  not  to  interfere  with  them.  Val  Cartier 
lies  north  of  Quebec,  and  has  hitherto  been  served 
from  that  place  by  a  clergyman  returning  the  same 
day.  The  church  is  sixteen  or  seventeen  miles  from 
the  city.  That  at  Stoneham  is  about  fifteen. 

I  went  to  this  latter  on  the  7th  of  March,  and 
preached  to  between  sixty  and  seventy  persons,  of 
whom  eighteen  were  confirmed.  As  there  were 
only  two  candidates  at  Lake  Beauport,  (which  lies 
at  the  same  distance  from  Quebec,)  they  were  to 
have  come  to  meet  me  at  Stoneham,  but,  by  dif¬ 
ferent  accidents,  both  were  prevented. 

On  the  21st  of  the  same  month,  I  drove  out  to 
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Val  Cartier  Church,  where  I  preached  to  probably 
one  hundred  persons,  and  confirmed  ten.  The  shifts 
to  which  I  have  been  obliged  at  times  to  have 
recourse  to  get  this  Mission  supplied  since  Mr. 
Sewell  went  home  upon  leave,*  have  operated,  in 
some  measure,  to  its  prejudice,  but  not,  I  fully  trust, 
irrecoverably. 

I  mention  these  two  visits  together,  as  belonging 
to  the  same  Mission  ;  but,  between  the  two,  I  paid 
on  the  18 th  of  March ,  a  second  visit  to  Frampton, 
where  I  have  stated  that  matters  were  not  ready  for 
the  confirmation.  It  was  held  on  the  19 th,  for  the 
whole  township,  in  West  Frampton  Church.  About 
eighty  persons  were  present,  to  whom  I  preached  ; 
and  twenty-nine  were  confirmed.  I  was  obliged  to 
push  my  way  back  to  Quebec  on  the  same  day. 

On  the  25th  of  March,  I  again  crossed  the  St. 
Lawrence  upon  the  ice,  and  passed  down  the  south 
shore  through  the  continuous  line  of  Roman  Catholic 
parishes,  to  the  Riviere  du  Loup,  114  miles  below 
Quebec,  there  being  no  intermediate  place  in  which 
there  is  a  Protestant  Church,  or  house  of  worship  of 
any  kind.  I  arrived  at  mid-day  on  the  2 6th,  and  on 
the  day  following  preached  in  the  neat  little  wooden 
church,  to,  I  think,  about  forty  persons,  and  con¬ 
firmed  twelve.  I  got  back  to  Quebec,  by  some 
considerable  exertion,  late  in  the  evening  of  the  28th. 
The  snow -roads,  however,  were  still  in  good  order. 

*  All  the  persons  who  have  officiated  have  been  unexceptionable; 
but  they  have  often  been  lay  readers,  and  there  have  been  difficulties  and 
delays  about  baptisms,  Sic. 
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On  the  way  up  I  baptized  a  child  at  St.  Thomas,  the 
seigneur  of  which  place  is  an  English  Protestant 
gentleman  of  Quebec,  and  he  has  some  few  people 
from  England  in  his  employ  at  St.  Thomas.  At 
the  Riviere  du  Loup,  I  had  been  the  guest  of 
Mr.  Davidson,  a  relation  of  Sir  H.  Caldwell,  and  in 
charge  of  the  concerns  of  that  gentleman  on  the  spot. 

Among  the  occurrences  of  some  interest  to  the 
Diocese  within  the  present  year,  I  may  mention  that 
on  the  12th  of  May,  the  day  before  I  set  out  for  the 
Hudson’s  Bay  territory,  I  ordained  twelve  gentle¬ 
men  in  the  Cathedral  Church  of  Quebec  ;  that  on 
the  18tli  of  September,  I  laid  the  first  stone  of  the 
College  at  Lennoxville,  with  the  usual  formalities, 
supported  by  nine  of  the  clergy  living  in  the  same 
tract  of  country,  and  in  the  presence  of  a  most 
respectable  assemblage  of  the  laity,  commending  the 
undertaking  in  faith  and  hope  to  the  blessing  of 
God  above,  and  encouraged,  in  the  midst  of  diffi¬ 
culties,  by  the  good  feeling  manifested  upon  the 
spot ;  and  that  on  the  22d  of  October,  the  Church 
Society  of  the  Diocese,  at  a  meeting  held  in  Quebec, 
entered  upon  its  new  powers  under  the  Act  of  Incor¬ 
poration,  and  framed  its  regulations  in  accordance 
with  its  new  character,  hereafter,  I  trust,  to  be  a  great 
engine  for  consolidating  and  advancing  the  interests 
of  the  Church. 

We  go  over  a  great  deal  of  space  in  Canada  to 
effect  things  which,  at  present,  are  upon  a  very  hum¬ 
ble  scale.  I  find  that  the  aggregate  of  all  my 
journeyings  about  the  Diocese  itself,  (and  I  have 
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travelled  4000  miles  out  of  it  during  the  past  sum¬ 
mer),  upon  this  last  triennial  Visitation,  with  the 
addition  of  the  journeys  here  mentioned  to  La  Chine 
and  Lennoxville,  amounts  to  4,328  miles.*  In  the 
case  of  Riviere  du  Loup,  I  travelled  228  miles, 
going  and  returning,  to  visit  one  little  insulated 
congregation.  And  now  I  have  finished  (reserving 
the  notitia  of  each  Mission  here  mentioned  for  an 
Appendix)  this  history  of  the  Diocese  in  its  succes¬ 
sive  parts  ;  and  although  chequered  with  scenes  of 
a  more  prosperous  aspect,  it  is  a  history  of  scattered 
and  often  feeble  congregations,  enjoying  but  scanty 
and  imperfect  provisions  in  religion  ;  with  churches 
standing  unfinished  for  years  together,  or  sometimes 
with  no  churches  at  all  ;  with  poor  Missionaries 
enduring  hardships  like  good  soldiers  of  Jesus  Christ, 
yet  labouring  for  a  few  here  and  a  few  there,  so  that 
all,  in  some  eyes,  perhaps,  looks  unimportant — 
priests  and  people  alike,  of  “  destiny  obscure.”  But 
are  they  not,  if  rightly  regarded,  the  very  objects 
for  Christian  sympathy  and  help  ?  And  is  it  not 
with  something  far  different  from  “  a  disdainful 
smile”  that  the  English  Church  and  people,  in  their 
“  grandeur,”  will  “  hear”  these  “  simple  annals  of 
the  poor”  in  the  Colonies  ?  For  myself,  I  cannot 
but  view  it  as  a  privilege  for  which  the  deepest 
thankfulness  is  due,  that  I  have  been  permitted,  with 
whatever  feeble  ability  of  my  own,  to  follow  up  the 
work  of  my  venerated  predecessors,  and  to  carry  out 
the  designs  of  the  Society,  still  enlarging  from  year 

*  In  the  journeys  described  in  the  present  letter,  1207. 
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to  year,  in  such  a  field, — a  Society  which  may 
truly  be  said,  under  God,  with  reference  to  the 
Canadian  Church,  to  have  kept  a  light  in  Israel, 
by  cherishing  among  this  people  the  means  for  the 
pure  teaching  of  the  Gospel  and  the  unadulterated 
worship  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  by 
promoting  among  them,  at  the  same  time,  the  reten¬ 
tion  of  primitive  order,  and  the  habitual  recourse  to 
Apostolic  ordinances ;  conducting  its  proceedings  in 
concord  with  the  chief  pastors  of  the  Church  upon 
the  spot,  and  strengthening  their  hands  to  its  power, 
yea,  and  beyond  its  power,  in  the  progress  of  the 
work.  Here  are  seventy  confirmations,  performed 
in  successive  journeys  of  the  extent  just  described, 
to  produce  a  result  of  2,316  individuals  confirmed 
in  the  last  triennial  Visitation.  But  who,  even  if 
the  souls  of  these  individuals  and  of  all  the  families 
connected  with  them,  were  not  worth  our  care,  who 
hath  despised  the  day  of  small  things ?  Over  this 
extent  of  country  the  scattered  labours  of  the  Church 
are  diffused,  and  the  episcopal-  ministrations  are 
statedly  carried  ;  and  in  all  these  different  spots  here 
the  individuals  openly  professed  the  truth  of  God, 
and  recognised  their  Church  membership  by  a  so¬ 
lemn  act.  The  fathers  to  the  children,  and  children’s 
children,  will  make  known  that  truth ;  and  that 
Church  roots  herself  in  a  soil,  gradually  spreading 
on  the  right  hand  and  on  the  left,  which  must  be 
covered  hereafter  by  a  prodigious  growth  :  what 
that  growth  shall  be  must  depend,  in  human  calcu¬ 
lation,  upon  what  is  done  in  the  present  stage  of  the 
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Colony.  The  sacraments  administered,  the  vows 
undertaken,  the  prayers  offered,  the  word  preached, 
the  pastoral  watchfulness  exercised  in  the  recesses 
of  snow-clad  forests,  or  upon  the  borders  of  the 
turbulent  gulf,  through  the  provisions  established 
by  the  Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Gospel  in 
Foreign  Parts,  are  precious  in  the  sight  of  God,  and 
pregnant  with  an  important  future  among  men. 

G.  J.  Montreal. 


On  the  2d  of  July,  1845,  the  Bishop  held  a 
Visitation  at  Quebec,  which  was  attended  by 
a  large  proportion  of  his  Clergy.  His  Lordship 
has  since  forwarded  an  Address  to  the  Society, 
in  the  name  of  the  Clergy  assembled.  He  has 
also  favoured  the  Society  with  the  annexed 
Statistical  Beturns,  which  were  made  on  that 
occasion.  They  are  appended,  as  giving  the 
fullest  information  which  has  yet  been  furnished 
respecting  that  Diocese.  The  Address  is  also 
given. 

79,  Pall  Mall, 

Sept.  1,  1845. 


R.  CLAY,  PRINTER,  BREAD  STREET  HILL. 


Statistical  Returns  made  by  the  Clergy  at  the  Visitation  of  theLordBishop  of  Montreal,  July  2, 1845. 


The  Missionaries  of  the  S.  P.  G.  (53  in  number)  are  marked  thus  * 


NAME  OF  CLERGYMAN. 


♦Abbott,  Rev.  Joseph. 
* - ,  Rev.  ffm . 


Adamson,  Rev.  W.  A... 
♦Anderson,  Rev.  Richard 

- ,  Rev.  Wm. ... 

♦Arnold,  Rev.  Wm . 

♦Balfour,  Rev.  Andrew.. 
Bancroft,  Rev.  Chas.  ... 
Bethune,  Rev.  John,  d.d. 

♦Bond,  Rev.  Wm.  B . 

♦Bourne,  Rev.  R.  H . 

Braithwaite,  Rev.  J . 

♦Brethour,  Rev.  Wm.  ... 
♦Broome,  Rev. Frederick 
♦Burges,  Rev.  Henry  ... 
♦Burrage,  Rev.  R.  R.  ... 

♦Butler,  Rev.  John . 

Chaderton,  Rev.  Wm... 
♦Cotton,  Rev.  Chas.  C.. 

Cowell,  Rev.  Geo . 

♦Dawes,  Rev.  Wm . 

♦Doolittle,  Rev.  Lucius  . 

Falloon,  Rev.  D . . 

♦Flanagan,  Rev.  John  .. 
♦Fleming,  Rev.  Chas.  B. 

♦Guerout,  Rev.  N . 

*  Hazard,  Rev.  Henry  .. 
Jackson,  Rev.  Christ... 

♦Jones,  Rev.  James . 

■  -,  Rev.  Wm 


♦Johnson,  Rev.  Thos. 
♦Johnston,  Rev.  John  ... 

King,  Rev.  Wm . 

/♦Knight,  Rev.  Robert ... 

Leach,  Rev.  W.  T . 

♦Leeds,  Rev.  John . 

♦Lonsdell,  Rev.  R . 

Montreal,  Bishop  of . 

Mackie,  Rev.  G . 

♦Macmaster,  Rev.  John 
♦Maning,  Rev. Parsons  J. 
♦Milne,  Rev.  George... 
♦Morice,  Rev.  Chas.  ... 

♦Morris,  Rev.  C . 

♦ - ,  Rev.  Wm . 


♦Neve,  Rev.  F.  S . 

♦Parkin,  Rev.  Edwin  C.. 
♦Parnther,  Rev.  D.  B. ... 
♦Plees,  Rev.  Robt.  Geo.. 

♦Pyke,  Rev.  James . 

Ramsay,  Rev.  J . 

♦Reid,  Rev.  Chas.  P . 

♦ - ,  Rev.  Jas . 


PARISH  OR  MISSION. 


♦Robertson,  Rev.  D . 

Rollitt,  Rev.  Chas . 

♦Ross,  Rev.  E.  G.  W.... 

♦ - ,  Rev.  Geo.  McLeod 

♦Scott,  Rev.  Joseph . 

♦Sewell,  Rev.  E.  W . 

Simpson,  Rev.  E.  J.F... 

♦Short,  Rev.  Robt . 

♦Slack,  Rev.  George . 

Sutton,  Rev.  E.  G . 

♦Taylor,  Rev.  Jonathan.. 

Thompson,  Rev.  W . 

♦Torrance,  Rev.  John.... 
♦Townsend, Rev.  Micaiah 

Wait,  Rev.  W.  W . 

♦White,  .Rev.  Isaac  P. ... 

Whittin,  Rev.  A.  T . 

♦Whitwell,  Rev.  Richd... 
Willoughby,  Rev.  M. ... 
Wood,  Rev.  S . 


Grenville . 

St.  Andrew’s . 

Assistant  Minister  at  Ct 

Upper  Ireland . 

Sorel . . 

Gaspe  Basin . 

Shefford  . 

St.  Thomas’,  Montreal 
Montreal,  Christ  Church 
Lachine  . . 


Rawdon . 

Chambly . . 

Ormstown . . 

Laprairie . 

Nicolet . 

Point  Levi . 

Kingsey  . 

St.  Peter’s,  Quebec 

Dunham . 

Quebec . 

St.  John’s . 

Lennox  ville . 

Griffintown . 

Leeds . 

Melbourne . 


Sherrington. 


Hatley 

Bedford  . 

Eaton  . 

Abbotsford  . 

Aylmer . 

Robinson . 

Frampton . 

St.  George’s,  Montreal , 

Coteau  du  Lac  . 

Danville  . 

Quebec . 


H  . 

Gore . 

St.  Giles . 

Bay  of  Chaleurs 

La  Colle . 

Portneuf . 

Huntingdon  .... 

Clarendon  . 

Val  Cartier . 


St.  Remi . 

Vaudreuil . 

St.  Helen’s  Island. 

Compton  . 

Freligsburgh . . 

St.  Martin’s . 


Drummondville. 
Broome . 


Percee  . 
Granby 


Eaton . 

Christieville . 
Mascouche  .. 


Chambly . 

L’Acadie  . 

Philipsburgh. 
Trinity  Chape: 
Three  Rivers 


DISTRICT. 

!  Square  Miles  in 

Mission. 

|  No.  of  Stations. 

Total  No.  of 

Services 

in  the  Year. 

Average 

Attendance. 

Greatest  No.  of 

Communicants 

at  one  time. 

No.  confirmed  at 

last  Visitation. 

No.  of  Churches. 

|  No.  of  Sunday 
Schools. 

Montreal . 

2 

86 

140 

23 

14 

1 

1 

100 

130 

150 

70 

30 

1 

st  Church,  Montreal.  Service  every 

Sund.  at  Montreal  Gen.  Hosp 

Quebec . 

207 

10 

251 

304 

... 

65 

3 

4 

Montreal . 

•  •  • 

2 

170 

230 

95 

4) 

1 

1 

Gaspe . 

•  •• 

6 

140 

730 

... 

38 

1 

1 

Montreal . 

... 

6 

180 

325 

... 

52 

1 

1 

... 

3 

238 

550 

11 

1 

1 

... 

... 

196 

2000 

405 

99 

1 

1 

15 

3 

208 

251 

..  . 

23 

1 

3 

200 

10 

... 

... 

75 

19 

2 

36 

2 

229 

645 

... 

57 

1 

1 

60 

... 

130 

130 

... 

42 

1 

1 

145 

4 

163 

515 

... 

7 

1 

2 

Three  Rivers 

108 

... 

•  •• 

50 

30 

11 

1 

Quebec . 

10 

3 

100 

100 

23 

22 

3 

1 

St.  Francis  ... 

90 

2 

•  •  • 

... 

22 

2 

1 

Quebec . 

... 

... 

186 

240 

50 

27 

1 

1 

Montreal . 

Chaplain  to  H 

10 

;r  Maje 

3 

sty’s 

120 

forces 

300 

... 

19 

1 

1 

Montreal . 

... 

... 

334 

391 

... 

106 

l 

2 

St.  Francis .... 

... 

2 

•  •• 

260 

... 

60 

2 

2 

Montreal . 

... 

... 

160 

500 

44 

80 

1 

1 

Quebec . 

100 

5 

100 

320 

41 

46 

1 

1 

St.  Francis  ... 

340 

3 

150 

220 

... 

39 

1 

Three  Rivers 

540 

3 

•  •• 

219 

... 

13 

1 

1 

Montreal . 

375 

7 

220 

601 

... 

... 

1 

4 

St.  Francis  ... 

... 

3 

140 

120 

... 

31 

1 

Montreal . 

St.  Francis  ... 

200 

4 

490 

420 

30 

81 

2 

Montreal . 

... 

2 

106 

110 

54 

44 

1 

1 

... 

6 

150 

400 

... 

18 

1 

St.  Francis  ... 

20 

10 

•  •  • 

190 

... 

42 

1 

6 

Quebec . 

250 

4 

120 

... 

70 

31 

3 

4 

Montreal . 

J 1  . 

St.  Francis  ... 

120 

6 

55 

137 

400 

25 

76 

... 

5 

14 

1 

1 

Quebec . 

... 

3 

353 

1500 

250 

146 

3 

2 

Montreal . 

70 

150 

36 

1 

1 

Quebec . 

... 

8 

357 

357 

31 

2 

2 

Gaspe  . . 

4 

112 

280 

27 

20 

2 

2 

Montreal . 

225 

6 

•  •• 

470 

14 

1 

4 

Quebec . 

... 

9 

V 

•  •• 

200 

... 

43 

3 

2 

Montreal . 

256 

5 

... 

300 

63 

43 

1 

3 

... 

... 

137 

•  •  . 

145 

51 

1 

2 

Quebec . 

Montreal . 

60 

3 

... 

185 

... 

28 

2 

3 

10 

286 

401 

58 

41 

1 

4 

250 

83 

60 

40 

48 

1 

1 

n  . . 

Acting 

Chaplain  to  Her  Majesty’ 

s  forces. 

St.  Francis  ... 

100 

2 

... 

... 

... 

32 

1 

Montreal . 

, , , 

2 

•  •• 

225 

... 

35 

1 

1 

20 

... 

60 

40 

25 

22 

1 

Quebec . 

... 

19 

98 

700 

... 

... 

1 

1 

•  •• 

62 

... 

12 

1 

1 

Three  Rivers 

... 

2 

120 

120 

... 

30 

1 

Montreal . 

600 

8 

160 

... 

... 

... 

1 

1 

Quebec . 

... 

... 

121 

450 

80 

44 

1 

1 

n  . . 

Gaspe  . 

3 

... 

•  •• 

... 

10 

2 

2 

Montreal . 

20 

4 

170 

280 

... 

... 

2 

2 

>1  . 

St.  Francis .... 

100 

2 

130 

130 

... 

13 

1 

1 

Montreal . 

... 

... 

108 

•  •• 

... 

2 

1 

2 

6 

300 

•  •• 

... 

63 

3 

2 

76 

6 

150 

600 

... 

67 

2 

2 

Quebec . 

Montreal . 

... 

... 

... 

... 

... 

... 

1 

1 

6 

2 

75 

423 

... 

8 

1 

1 

44 

3 

120 

225 

42 

18 

1 

1 

•  •  • 

170 

857 

... 

101 

1 

1 

Three  Rivers 

8 

2 

130 

140 

... 

23 

1 

1 

“  To  the  Venerable  Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Gospel  in 

Foreign  Parts. 

“  We,  the  Bishop  and  Clergy  of  the  Diocese  of  Quebec,  assembled  in  the  city 
of  Quebec  upon  the  occasion  of  the  Episcopal  Visitation,  feel  it  to  be  our  duty, 
before  we  separate  on  our  return  to  our  respective  homes,  to  tender  to  the 
Venerable  Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Gospel  in  Foreign  Parts  the  ex¬ 
pression  of  our  deep  sense  of  the  benefits  which  they  have  conferred  upon  that 
portion  of  her  Majesty’s  dominions  in  which  we  have  been  called  to  labour. 

“  The  Church,  which,  under  God,  is  in  this  province  mainly  indebted  to  your 
Society  for  its  very  existence,  has  had  continually  to  record  new  manifestations 
of  your  bounty,  and  increasing  fruits  of  your  exertions.  In  addition  to  the 
support  of  fifty-fhree  Missionaries,  the  building,  and,  in  some  instances,  the 
endowment,  of  churches,  and  the  erection  of  parsonage-houses,  and  of  schools, 
have  been  promoted  by  your  valuable  aid.  And  we  would  particularly  advert 
to  your  munificent  donation  of  1,000/.  in  aid  of  the  endowment  of  Bishop’s 
College,  Lennoxville,  and  to  the  assistance  which,  in  connexion  with  that  Insti¬ 
tution,  you  have  afforded  to  our  Theological  Students. 

“  Bearing  in  mind  that  nearly  three-fourths  of  the  whole  number  of  the 
Clergy  employed  in  this  diocese  are  supported  by  the  liberality  of  your  Socie'.y, 
we  cannot  fail  to  appreciate  the  endeavours  that  have  been  made  for  promoting 
the  spiritual  interests  of  our  people,  and  to  lift  up  our  hearts  in  unfeigned  thank¬ 
fulness  to  God  for  the  disposition  that  has  prompted  these  endeavours,  and  for 
the  measure  of  success  which  He  has  been  pleased  to  vouchsafe  to  them. 

“  The  increase  of  the  number  of  the  Clergy  since  the  last  Triennial  Visitation, 
is  also  a  source  of  satisfaction  and  thankfulness ;  and  though  that  increase  by 
no  means  keeps  pace  with  the  wants  of  our  augmented  population,  it  evinces 
the  desire  of  your  Society,  so  far  as  its  means  will  allow,  to  extend  the  blessings 
of  religion  to  the  spiritually  destitute. 

“  Nor  is  it  without  the  liveliest  feelings  of  sympathy  and  joy  that  we  hear  of 
the  extension  of  your  labours,  not  only  in  our  sister-provinces  of  North  America, 
but  throughout  the  British  dominions  in  other  regions  of  the  earth ;  and  we 
would  especially  mention  the  gratification  with  which  we  have  heard  of  the 
door,  which,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  has  been  opened,  through  the  instrumen¬ 
tality  of  the  Society,  in  the  district  of  Tinnevelly,  in  the  diocese  of  Madras. 

“  And  while  the  claims  and  necessities,  both  of  Colonists  and  of  the  Heathen 
under  the  supremacy  of  Britain,  are  so  multiplied  and  urgent,  we  trust  that  the 
special  invitation  of  the  Society  to  members  of  the  Church  in  England  to  sustain 
her  augmented  efforts,  will  be  hailed  as  presenting  a  field  of  duty,  and  as  open¬ 
ing  a  channel  of  communicating  and  of  receiving  a  blessing — the  1  blessing  of 
him  that  was  ready  to  perish,’  ratified  and  confirmed  by  Him  who  has  said, 
‘  Inasmuch  as  ye  did  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  did  it 
unto  Me.’ 

“  Signed  for  myself  and  the  Clergy, 

“  G.  J.  MONTREAL.” 

“  Quebec,  July  24,  1845.” 


